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	1. Chapter 1

**Hey guys! Just to avoid some confusion, the story takes place shortly before Brave. About two years before Tangled. It's after Rise of the Guardians. And shortly after the first HTTYD (about the time of the TV series.) ENJOY!  
><strong>

* * *

><p><em>Time was failing. It was decaying at random points then spreading into the future and past. With the time lines destruction HE would win, and rule a nothing. All that could be done was to save the heroes from disappearing. Then it would be up to them.<em>

* * *

><p>Jack had no idea what was happening. At one moment he was flying around, doing guardian stuff. When there was a strong tug in his gut, and he felt himself being pulled by a force that had no form. It was like he was being dragged away from reality into...Well he didn't really know where. Soon the feeling stopped. He fell onto what felt like a stone floor. He opened his eyes, he hadn't realized he closed them.<p>

Before he could even get his bearings there was a high pitched shriek. Jack was on his feet in a heartbeat, staff at the ready. But what he saw in front of him were three teenagers, who looked as confused as he did.

The one he assumed was the source of the shriek was a girl that looked about sixteen, with big bright green eyes and...holy cow that girl had hair! It was shiny golden blonde and fifty feet long! Other than that she looked normal enough, though her dress design looked like it was something that would be popular back when he was mortal. But she was pretty, if not strange. Because the first thing she did beside scream was grab all of her hair and back up from everyone else in the room.

The other two looked even weirder. Another girl and a boy, both dressed like they were doing a Celtic school presentation. The boy, like the blonde, had green eyes. He face was covered in freckles. He had short brown hair. And was that a metal foot? Jack looked to the other girl wondering what crazy feature she had.

Wild. Red. Curls. The first thing that hit Jack about her was the flaming thing she had for a head. Followed by her intense blue eyes. She seemed to be the only one of the three who had a weapon, a bow and full quiver were on her back, but only for a moment. She drew her bow in a split second and that's when the chaos began.

"Who are you all and where are we!?" She had a Scottish accent so thick Jack could barely understand her.

"OK let's calm down a moment." Jack said towards her. She had had her aim rapidly going back and forth between the two boys. Obviously not thinking of the other girl a threat, which was probably true. But when Jack spoke, the girl fired. Whether it was a warning, or the girl was just a lousy shot, Jack wasn't sure but he didn't want to test it. He pulled up his staff in a defensive position ready for anything, but the other boy intervened.

"Whoa! OK! It's obvious that we're all a little unsettled and none of us know what's going on." He had a bit of an accent as well but a whole lot easier to understand than the Scottish girl, "How about we lower our weapons and find out what's happening."

The girl seemed to listen to him. She slowly lowered her bow, but was still on red alert. The boy walked over to the blonde who had backed up against the wall and looked like a cornered animal.

"Hi." He knelt down and stretched out his hand, "I'm Hiccup."

She gave him a confused look. "Hiccup is your name?" Her voice was timid yet not shy, Jack wasn't sure if there was a difference.

"Yeah, I know it's not so great. I bet your name's better." He spoke almost as if he was talking to a young child, "What is your name?"

She spoke so quietly Jack couldn't hear her.

"Rapunzel? That's beautiful." She gave Hiccup a big smile. Giving the stranger her trust she got up, but she was still clutching her hair.

The Scot cleared her throat. "I am Merida."

Everyone turned to Jack and then it dawned on him that everyone here could see him. Even though they were all teenagers.

"Jack." he said quickly, "Jack Frost."

The red head, Merida looked around the room they were in. "Where do ya think we are?"

Jack took his first glance at the room they were in. It was a perfect square, the length being about fifteen feet. At each corner there were pillars that were embedded in the wall. Jack tried to look up at the ceiling, but it was so high he couldn't see it. The weirdest thing about the room was its source of light. In a steady spiral going up and around the walls, was a tube. It might have been made of some strange crystal. The inside glowed a brown light that didn't look natural. It almost seemed like whatever was supposed to be inside was dieing or decaying.

At what Jack assumed was the front of the room, it was impossible to tell, was a stone door. It had the most beautiful craftsmanship Jack had ever seen. Symbols of the sun, moon, and stars glittered all over it. But at the center carved into the stone, was a clock. The numerals weren't the usual roman, they were something older. The hands were pointed at the twelve, and looked like they had never been moved.

"You." Came a deep voice, "Are in the halls of time."

Mist swirled at the center of the room, taking the form of a six foot tall man. He was definitely old. He had a white beard that dropped down to his ankles, curling at the tip. His hair was not nearly as long but still went well past his shoulder blades. He wore flowing robes that were covered in days. Literally, his robes constantly changed from day to night.

Merida seemed to think that pointing her bow at him was a good idea.

_Man in the moon, _Jack thought, _Does she shoot people when she's bored or something?_

"No need to be afraid of me." The man said, "I need your help."

"What would you need our help for?" asked Jack. It was clear that whoever this guy was, he had power. So why gather a bunch of teenagers? Of course Jack wasn't just a teenager, maybe the others had more to them too.

"Because you four are all heroes through out time." The man answered, "Just the heroes time needs to save it."

"I'm not a hero." Rapunzel spoke up.

"He said time remember?" Hiccup put it together, "You might not have done anything yet but you may in your future."

"Am I the only one that heard him say that we have to _save_ time?" Merida exclaimed.

"You can't just expect us to work for you." Hiccup rationalized, "We don't even know who you are."

"You don't know who I am?" the man almost looked shocked, "_I_ am Father Time!"

There was a moment of slightly confused silence. No one knew what to make of this man's statement.

Finally Jack broke the silence. "OK so you are claiming to be the man who controls time. Can't you just save time yourself? I mean if you're the one in charge-"

"But I'm not!" he yelled, causing the four to back away, especially Rapunzel, "Not anymore."

"Why?" Rapunzel mustered up the courage to ask, "What happened?"

He sighed. "It was taken from me. By my rivaling entity."

"Your what?" asked Hiccup.

"We co-exist, one cannot survive with out the other. Our greatest desire is to end the each other, but we cannot harm each other without harming ourselves."

"And that's what we're for." Jack said it not as a question, but as a confirmation.

"Yes."

"So you took us from our lives to get rid of some guy you don't like?" Merida had a not so small flicker of anger in her voice.

"Oh no! Not get rid of no. I simply need your help to get my power back."

"And why should we help you?" Jack challenged.

"Look at the light." Father Time gestured toward the crystal tube. Which had somehow gotten darker, "That is the time stream. Can't you feel the death and nonexistence?"

The thing was Jack _could_ feel it. He could feel all the people who were dying, ceasing to exist. And realized that if Father Time hadn't taken them from the time stream they would all be dead too. Jack decided he couldn't stand by and do nothing, he would help in anyway he could.

He exchanged looks with the other three, they all nodded in a silent agreement. They would save time.

* * *

><p><strong>And that is the beginning of the great quest to save time! What will happen?<br>**

**R&R**


	2. Chapter 2

**And we're baaaaack! Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Hiccup couldn't believe they were going to do this<p>

Merida crossed her arms. "What do you need us to do?"

"Well I suppose you should receive a full explanation." Father Time took a deep breath, "As the keeper of time, it is my duty to insure the safety of the mortals who live in time. I have always done my best to ensure that the time stream is taken care of, and that it is not meddled with. However my rival was made to do whatever was in his power to disrupt the time stream. The only reason he exists is that so I could be a perfect caretaker. I am for peace and prosperity, but my rival is all the sins and wrongs that I do not possess."

"So he's basically your evil twin?" Jack smirked.

"Yes, I suppose that definition would be correct." (**We're just going to call him FT now**) FT agreed, "I have usually been able to keep him at bay. But now he has used something that he knew I could not compete."

"And what's that?" Rapunzel's eyes were wide, as well as the others.

"His trickery. I stand for what is noble and true, he has the assistance of lies."

"What did he do?" Hiccup asked.

"He deceived me to believe that he was not capable of controlling the Tools of Time. They are the objects that make me the caretaker. One is the Time Window, it is what allows me to see whatever part of time or the halls that I choose. The second is the Mastery Key, it creates and controls any being that I might require. My guard was lowered and that's when he struck. He stole the Tools of Time and took over the Clockwork Dome, it is the keeping place of the Tools and is where the caretaker resides."

"So he can use the Window to watch our every move, and use the Key to make enemies for us according to our weaknesses." Merida put a hand to her head in frustration.

"Yes." FT looked down at this comment, but quickly came back up, "But you will overcome whatever he challenge's you with."

"How can you be so sure?" Merida questioned, "I mean I haven't done anything amazing yet, so why didn't you bring me when I had done all my hero work and knew what to do?"

"I brought you all here from the points of time that were required to subdue my rival. Some were pulled from the past, so that they still have a trait of their nature." He turned to Rapunzel, "Innocence." She blushed. He then turned to Merida, "An unwavering will." She made a humfp sound of agreement, "And then there are those who are taken from a future where they have earned a quality." He looked at Jack, "Leadership." Then Hiccup, "And confidence."

Hiccup thought about what had just been said. A year ago he would have been the last person to be picked for anything, like catching runaway sheep or any job at all. Now he was always first to step up to a task that needed to be done.

"You've explained who we're facing and why we've been chosen." He began, "Now tell us what we need to do."

"You must travel through the Halls of Time and reach the Clockwork Dome. That room is where my rival will be."

"Can get another name that's better than 'your rival'?" Jack used finger quotes, "Something like...Uncle Time."

Rapunzel tilted her head. "Why uncle?"

"Because, if he's the evil twin of Father Time then that would make an uncle." Jack explained.

"Oh."

"And how are we supposed to reach the Clockwork Dome?" Merida asked, staying on topic.

"See the clock?" FT pointed toward the stone clock on the door, "And the time it is currently at? You must travel twelve hours following the order of the clock, then you will reach your destination. But be warned, if you break the course of time you will begin again until you have traveled the given path."

"And when we've finished this quest thing, how will we get back home?" Hiccup asked.

"Oh yes of course." He took out four plain bracelets each with a small crystal, like the time stream, "These will keep you anchored to your time line. Wear them always, if something happens to them you will be unable to go back to the exact moment in time you left."

"OK I'll keep that in mind." Hiccup muttered as he slipped his on.

"And never touch the time line!" FT exclaimed, "If you do, you will be sent to whatever dying time you have made contact with. And you will be lost."

"OK got it, any other little things we should know about this place?" Jack spread out his arms to the room.

"I do believe there is one more thing. The Halls of Time are a labyrinth. You will never enter the same room twice except for the Clockwork Dome, the Mortal Gate." He gestured around the room, "And the Vision Tunnel."

"Do you get tunnel vision in the Vision Tunnel?" Jack raised an eyebrow. The joke caused Rapunzel to giggle. Hiccup and Merida rolled their eyes.

"No." FT said completely oblivious to the remark, "It is a fast passage through the halls. That only me, and as you have decided, Uncle Time use."

That gave Hiccup an idea. He'd have to work on it later.

"And don't get killed." FT seemed to think that this was a good suggestion.

"I don't think we were planning on it." Merida huffed.

He quickly realized what kind of affect such a statement would have on mortals. "I don't mean this as a lack of faith. I simply meant that if you died I would be unable to do the revival process."

"What's that?" Rapunzel seemed to clutch her hair tightly to her heart. Hiccup still didn't see what was so special about it, apart from the length.

"If a mortal dies or is injured in the halls, they are healed by taking a fraction of a millisecond of life from their time line and giving it to them here. There is only a small side affect. You most likely have felt it. That strange pain you feel on a part of your body for no reason. Or that moment where you lose your breath, then get it back in an instant."

"Wait so we've all died at small random points in our lives?" Jack broke into a grin, "Take that YOLO people!"

"What in the name of Thor's hammer is YOLO?" Hiccup bewildered.

"You only live once."

"We know that just answer the question!" Merida exclaimed.

"Oh never mind."

"I believe that you now have all the information you need. If you ever have any other questions, feel free to ask any speaking creatures with an intelligence that you might find on your way."

Just like that he turned back into mist and slowly left the room the same as he came. Leaving the four heroes to awkwardly stand, not sure where to start. Who would move first? Should they go for the door or stay and make small introductions and try to get to know who they were going on a quest with?

_Well this is a good start._ Hiccup thought sarcastically.

Rapunzel spoke first, clearing her throat she began, "I suppose we should get going."

"Yeah." Jack agreed.

"How do ya think ya open the door?" Merida wondered.

Hiccup approached the door. He looked at it for a moment then he grabbed the hour hand and pulled clockwise. It turned to the one then stopped, there was the sound of gears turning then it opened to blackness. Jack walked up to it cautiously and stuck his hand through, then immediately pulled it back and examined it. It looked fine, he then turned to the rest of the group.

"We'll go through carefully. If anything happens so that we get separated don't go into the next room until everyone is at the door. And above all, we look out for each other."

"Um, who decided that you would be the leader?" Merida challenged.

_You can't be serious. _Hiccup sighed and rolled his eyes.

"Well, good ol' daddy time said that I had earned my leadership. So it seems obvious enough who's leading."

"And my will, which is probably stronger than yours, counts for nothing?"

"Oh I'm sure he had another purpose for it."

Rapunzel walked over to Hiccup. "How long do you think this is going to take?" She whispered.

"I'm sure it'll blow over in a second." He assured her.

He was wrong. The two went back and forth for so long that it was impossible to know how long they'd been there already. When he had enough of it, he went into a small rant.

"Can't.. can't you two just stop? I mean maybe, _maybe_ there isn't _supposed_ to be a leader. Maybe it's a team effort, because he did say we were a team right? And isn't it possible that you can both lead? Because we." He pointed to himself and Rapunzel, "have been sitting here waiting for you two to do your thing. But I'm done with sitting around so I'm going to go through the door and actually _start_ our journey. Rapunzel." He turned to the girl and she joined him. They both took deep breaths and stepped into the blackness. Jack and Merida watched them go through, they turned to each other, then ran after them.


	3. Chapter 3

Merida nearly ran off the edge. As soon as she and Jack ran through the door, both of them almost fell off a three foot ledge. It was a shear drop, and she was pretty sure she could see spikes at the end of it. The only reason she didn't fall was Hiccup. He'd grabbed her shoulders and pulled her back from the edge. She should've been more careful, now she would have to live with the fact a boy saved her at the beginning of the quest. She mumbled a thank you and shoved him off, looking around the room.

The time stream could be seen in this room too. Instead of going up an endless wall, it came out of the top of the door they were at and crossed the room to the other one. It was thirty feet to the other side, where there was another small ledge in front of the next door, with the hour hand pointed at the one. _At least we'll be able to keep track of where we are,_ she thought. The only possible way across was a number of oddly placed shiny metal platforms. They were everywhere. Some were at the side of the walls while others were at weird angles.

"What is it?" She wondered.

"I think it's a puzzle." Rapunzel answered.

"It was a rhetorical question."

"Oh, sorry."

"I hardly think this is a puzzle." Jack stated as he picked himself off the ground, the other three gasped, "What?" He turned around, his eyes widened in realization. He quickly looked at the place where he had just been standing, he started to laugh. Merida didn't know what to think. The lad was flying! It took him a while but he finally calmed down, "Right sorry, you guys didn't know I could do this."

"How are you doing that?" Hiccup demanded.

"Long story short I'm three hundred years old, I'm one of the guardians of childhood, and I have power over snow and fun. And I can fly." He said the last part in a matter of fact sort of way.

"Wow." Rapunzel breathed.

He chuckled, "Yeah and _since_ I can fly I'm going to go see if there's a lever or something on the other side to form a bridge out of all this stuff." He took off across room, weaving between platforms until Merida lost his position. She started watching the other ledge waiting for him to show up again, but instead he came out from behind one of the platforms right in front of the group. He turned around in confusion.

"That's weird." He muttered.

He tried again, and again, and again. Every time he'd start out heading for the next door, and every time he'd end up right back where he started. After the ninth attempt he groaned in frustration and gave up.

"I don't get it." He said, "How does this even work?"

"Because it's a puzzle." Rapunzel said slowly.

"I think we get that Rapunzel." Hiccup said gently.

"No, I mean look at it!" she began pointing at the platforms, "There are sixty of them!"

"So?" Merida was starting to get annoyed.

"So." Rapunzel looked at them like it was obvious, "We are traveling in hours right? Well there are sixty minuets in an hour!"

"Duh." Hiccup faced palmed himself, "How did we not see that?"

"And remember Father Time said that if we broke the pattern of time we would have to start over." Rapunzel added.

"Good thing we have you, otherwise we idiots would be standing around waiting for Frosty to get to the other side." Merida said only half sarcastically.

"It's not your fault." Rapunzel reassured them quickly, "I have lots of time to myself, so I spend a lot of time watching the clock tick by and doing puzzles, so I'm very good at them."

"So then "Miss Puzzle Master" what do we need to do?" Jack grinned.

Rapunzel had done her best to explain. But it wasn't until they'd gotten started did it make sense. They had to travel through all sixty platforms to reach the other side. Easier said than done. As said previously the platforms were placed randomly and oddly everywhere. The first few were easy, then the further they got the more they had to do to level and reach each platform.

"Oi, metal leg watch it!" Merida shouted at Hiccup. They were trying to balance a platform. Hiccup's prosthetic leg slipped on the sleek metal and nearly fell off. Merida grabbed his arm and pulled him six inches from her face. The platform clicked into place. She let go and punched him in the shoulder. He raised his eyebrow and gave a small smile, as if her punching him reminded him of something amusing.

When they were halfway through, Merida had the thought of this being one big trust exercise. Because if it was, it was working. They had to climb Rapunzel's hair, slide down a few of Jack's thin ice slides, and Merida had to occasionally shoot a small brace or lever to lower a platform while standing on Hiccup's shoulders. All over a spike covered pit. If this wasn't trust building she didn't know what was.

When they finally reached the other side everyone was exhausted. They decided to sit on the ledge and rest before continuing. Who knew what they would find on the other side of the door.

"So..." Jack tried to make conversation.

_So why can't you just let us catch our breath in peace without your yapping. _She thought.

But instead she said. "You're a magic ice spirit."

Hiccup raised his eyebrow. "Yeah, a bigger explanation would be great."

"OK, where to begin? I guess it started on a lake. I was ice skating with my little sister, one last time before it melted. But it started to crack beneath us. She got scared. I told her not to worry, that she would be okay. There was a long curved stick nearby. I used it to fling her off the thinner ice, she was safe. But then I fell in the lake instead."

"How did you survive?" Rapunzel leaned in to everyone's amusement.

"I was saved by the man in the moon. I had no memory of my past life. All I knew was that my name was Jack Frost, and no one could see me."

"How could no one see you?" Merida interrupted, "I mean I have no idea about how the people from your time dress, but I think you would be noticeable."

"Simple, I became a spirit. I control frost and snow in general. Of course I need this." He held up his staff proudly, "The only way a person could see me is if they believed in me. And no one had heard of Jack Frost, so I was alone. Alone for three hundred years, then I was picked by the man in the moon to be a guardian of childhood. I hated the idea at first, but the thought of being seen by children, it grew on me. I remember my first believer, Jamie, great kid. So the rest of it is pretty much us, the guardians, fighting the Bogey man and saving children everywhere from his nightmares. That is the not overly detailed story of my life."

"That's amazing!" Rapunzel squealed.

"Thanks Punzie." Jack smirked, "It's nice to have someone who's interested."

Rapunzel blushed. Merida couldn't believe how naive she was to Jack's stupidity, she would have to look out for her.

Jack stood up and gestured to the door, "Who would like to do the honors?"

"I'll do it." Merida volunteered. She grabbed the hour hand and pulled. It moved a lot smoother than she thought it would. Once again the door opened to blackness.

"Why do you think it's so dark?" Rapunzel asked.

"I think it's so we don't know what to expect." Hiccup said, "But if it's gonna be like what we just went through, I think it'll be fine."

"No man, you just jinxed it!" Jack sighed.

After making sure Rapunzel's hair wasn't caught on anything, the four of them went through the door as a team.

* * *

><p><em>He watched them go through the second clock passage.<em> How sweet. _He thought,_ They're bonding.

_If his rival thought he could stop him with these puny mortals, he was going to be gravely disappointed. __They barely knew each other, so little trust, a perfect target. They wouldn't even reach the Vision Tunnel. They would be stopped by him, or themselves._

* * *

><p><strong>Dun dun DUHHHHHHH! Our first look at Uncle Time! <strong>

**Let's have a little fun *cough* competition *cough*. As mentioned earlier in the story the halls are a labyrinth full of crazy things. So what kind of challenges do you think they will meet? Review ideas, the ones I like the most will end up in the story. Peace!  
><strong>


	4. Chapter 4

**Hey guys! Here's the new chapter. So far no one has had any ideas for my competition, but I think you guys will come up with something. Remember the ones I like will be in the story.  
><strong>

* * *

><p>Rapunzel thought that all animals were sweet, she was wrong. I mean Pascal, her chameleon, was small and cute, but what she saw definitely wasn't. The next room was a den, full of large, black, red eyed dog like creatures. Their teeth looked like they were really sharp, but then she hadn't seen anything very sharp before, save her kitchen knives. Their paws were the size of her dinner plates. At first they didn't seem to notice the big four. But slowly all the heads turned to the intruders. Rapunzel counted them all, there might be a trick to this too. There were eleven of them. Maybe more in some side tunnels she could see.<p>

The tunnels, there tons of them. If they could get past the hounds how would they find their way through this? She looked around frantically for the next door. She saw it high up the wall to the right. She hoped that there wasn't sixty tunnels they had to go through to get to it. Rapunzel had been so lost in her thoughts she hadn't realized that Hiccup had gone in front of the group and reached his hand out.

"Hiccup." Merida hissed, "What do you think your doing?"

"Experimenting." He replied.

He made his way toward the hounds carefully, when he got close he reached into his vest and pulled out a small knife. He had a weapon? What did he think he could do with it being so small? He put it on the ground and pushed it away from himself.

"Hiccup are you crazy?" Jack whisper shouted at him.

"Trust me." Hiccup was two feet away from the closest hound. Who had been growling before, now was gazing at Hiccup with curiosity. Hiccup's hand was almost to its nose. Rapunzel was starting to think these things might be friendly, then the thought was snuffed out.

There was a blood curling howl from far ahead of the big four. A twelfth hound, bigger than the rest, emerged from one of the tunnels. Its fur was unkempt and matted. Its claws were long and chipped. Its eyes were a darker red than any Rapunzel had ever seen. It terrified her. She immediately grabbed Jack who was next to her. He put a protecting arm around her shoulders. Though the comfort it gave her didn't last long, because the rest of the hounds changed at the sound of the cry. Their eyes turned the same deep red.

Hiccup, not being an idiot, jumped back as massive jaws snapped at his head. He grabbed his knife and regrouped with others.

"Just for the record, that wasn't my fault." He stated.

"No one said it was." Jack said.

"Just making sure."

They made a defensive semicircle (mostly around Rapunzel). Jack in the middle, Merida on the left, and Hiccup on the right. The hounds closed around them. Rapunzel didn't know how they were going to get out of this. They were out numbered four to one. She didn't count herself, she would probably make it worse. She didn't even have a weapon, she was completely useless. Mother would have never let this happen, had she been here. _How crushed will she be if I don't come back?_ Rapunzel panicked. She picked up a rock by her feet, it was better than nothing.

"Rapunzel, when I tell you to go for an empty tunnel and hide until we take care of these things." Jack instructed, "Hiccup you go with her."

Hiccup looked like he wanted to protest, but knew it wasn't the time. He nodded. He took hold of Rapunzel's wrist and gave her a reassuring smile, silently saying she would be OK. She was grateful for that.

"One, two, THREE!" Jack leaped out striking first, sending a blast of ice at the hounds. Quickly followed by Merida, her arrows were streaks in the air. One impaled itself into a hound and dissolved into shadow, the hound on the other hand was hardly damaged. Rapunzel didn't get to see what happened next. Hiccup dragged over to a deserted tunnel. There was a small boulder a few feet in, they went behind it. Hiccup gathered a couple more rocks and placed them in front of her.

"Stay here and don't move." He told her.

"Wait aren't you going to stay?" She pleaded.

"Well those two aren't going to be able to finish those things by themselves." He looked her in the eye, "We'll come back for you."

"Promise?"

"Promise." He ran out of the tunnel. Rapunzel could hear all three battle cries. She pulled her hair close to her. Suddenly she thought about her hair, they still didn't know what it did. How would they see her if they found out? Would they try to take her back to their time? No, they were her friends they wouldn't, especially Jack. He was like her after all, different. Hiccup was too nice to hurt her. And Merida? Sure she was rough and tough on the outside, but she was sweet on the inside, Rapunzel could tell. She was drawn from her mind by the sound of scuffling down the tunnel. She scrambled to her feet and grabbed the biggest rock she had.

It appeared to be some kinda goblin. It was only two feet tall. With a large twisted nose, pointy ears, and yellowed teeth. Its arms dangled to its ankles. It had brown tattered pants. Rapunzel couldn't tell if they were brown from dirt or if they were made that way. When it spoke to her, its voice sounded like it was gargling acid.

"Don't be frightened, I won't harm you."

"Who are you?" Rapunzel demanded. She held the rock back ready to throw. She hoped she looked threatening.

"My name is Jeroboam. I am a forgotten creature of the Halls of Time."

"What do want from me?"

"Only to warn you."

Rapunzel lowered her rock. To give her a warning? About what?

She raised her rock again. "What warning?"

"About those you travel with."

Rapunzel felt concern swell up in her. "Are they OK?" She looked out the tunnel. She could see Merida perched on a rock ten feet above the ground, her bow singing. Jack was flying back and forth between two points, blasting ice as he went. Hiccup for the most part was being live bait. Running in circles, and keeping the hounds focus off Jack and Merida. There were only seven hounds left. Her friends didn't look hurt, they were fine.

"There's nothing wrong." She sighed.

"That's not what I meant."

"Then what did you mean?"

"You don't know them. Anything they say about their past could easily be a lie. How can you trust them?"

"They're my friends."

Jeroboam snorted. "You've only just met them. It takes years to make a true friendship with someone. Who's to say they won't kidnap you? Especially once they find out about your treasured hair.."

"How do you know about my hair!?"

"I once worked in the halls! I helped with the care of the Time Stream. I know about your life Rapunzel of Corona."

Corona? That was the kingdom that she and mother lived within the borders of wasn't it? It didn't matter, this thing was saying that her friends weren't trust worthy. They were, weren't they? Sure she hadn't known them long but they were nice. They were nothing like mother said the world was like. But still, what _would_ they say about her hair? Would they try to take her, or worse, cut it? They might be horrible, selfish.

"No!" She looked Jeroboam in the eye. "They wouldn't."

"Come, you must see it. They can't be trusted-"

"_T__hey _are trustworthy." She interrupted, "You are not." She hoisted her rock high in the air, doing her best to scowl. "Go."

"Really-"

She leaned back. "Go."

"As you wish." He scuffled away.

"Hey Punzie!" Jack called out. He walked into the tunnel, "We got rid of those things, but we don't know if there's more we need to get...Hey, you OK?"

"Oh yes." She turned around to face him, "Just lost in thought I guess."

"OK, good, because we should be leaving."

They walked out of the tunnel. The only noise was Merida scolding Hiccup about coming out of the tunnel and not staying with Rapunzel. _They're my friends._ Rapunzel smiled, _They would never hurt me._

"How do we get outta here?" Jack wondered.

"Up there." Rapunzel pointed to the door.

"OK let's try this again." Jack mumbled. He took off for the door. He landed right next to it. He pushed down on the hour hand, as it opened he flew back down and said, "OK who's going up first?"

It was difficult for Jack to fly while carrying someone, but he managed. He carried Rapunzel first, then after much persuasion Merida, and finally Hiccup. Merida had laughed at how awkwardly Jack had to carry Hiccup. Rapunzel giggled a little but felt bad for the boys. When they were all at the door more howls could be heard echoing through the caves. Rapunzel shivered, she was glad they were leaving.

"Let's go." She said.

They did.


	5. Chapter 5

**I'm not feeling the love guys. Hardly anyone has reviewed. (Thank you Haily Face for your reviews) But none the less here is your new chapter! Enjoy!**

* * *

><p><em>"Arrrrg!" Uncle Time took a hold of the small goblin's neck and shoved him against the wall, "One job. One simple task, that you couldn't manage."<em>

_"P-p-please my Lord, forgive me." Jeroboam trembled, "Allow me a chance to redeem myself."_

_"Very well."_

_The goblin's ears perked up in hope. "Really master?"_

_"Of course you can redeem yourself." He broke into an evil grin, "...in the lost chamber."_

_"No! Master please!"_

_"If you can make your way back to the halls, you may be in my service once again. As general of the dark ages or something."_

_The small creature looked about to burst into tears. Acting like there was nothing more of importance left, Uncle Time tossed him aside. Before he hit the floor, he turned into a black vapor and disappeared. Jeroboam's sobs were heard, slowly fading._

* * *

><p>As soon as Jack passed through the door, he felt a blast of intense heat. He covered his face, his cold body protesting the sudden change in temperature.<p>

"Oh gods." Hiccup breathed. Jack uncovered his face to find out how much trouble they were in.

Lava. That was it. Lava everywhere. Stretching as far as Jack could see, were flat lands with lava ponds, lava geysers, and glowing rocks. He had no idea how they were going to navigate through it. He didn't even know if he could make it far, he would probably die from the heat before they found the next door.

"How are we supposed to find the exit?" Rapunzel panicked.

Hiccup looked around. "The time line!" He exclaimed.

Jack turned towards the door. The time line shone faintly in the light of the lava. It weaved across the lava land to a large cluster of rocks. Jack couldn't see the door, but it had to be there.

Then he wondered why they hadn't had there feet burned off yet. He looked down and saw they were on a small platform, much like the ledge they encountered in the first room. It seemed to be protecting them to an extant.

Hiccup took a tentative step forward. First, with his toes barely touching the ground. Slowly he placed his entire foot on the red rock.

"It's cool." He said amazed.

"How's that possible?" Merida stepped forward as well, but with both feet. She stood there gaping at the ground. Then she touched it with her hand, "How?"

"I wish the air was that way." Jack mumbled.

Rapunzel smiled at him. But it turned into concern. "Jack, are you OK?"

No, Jack didn't feel OK. The heat was already starting to get to him. Suddenly a geyser exploded twenty feet away from the four. The other three covered their faces, but the heat wave caused Jack to stagger.

"Jack what's wrong with you?" Merida demanded.

"It's the heat." He stated.

"Yeah, it's hard on us all. Just deal with it until we reach the door."

"It's worse for me."

"How? You're a spirit."

"I'm a WINTER SPIRIT!" He raised his voice and began to talk slower, as if it would help her understand, "I can't live in heat. Especially this kind of heat, within ten minuets I won't even be able to fly!"

"Then I suppose we should hurry." Hiccup intervened.

"Wait, what about Punzie's hair?" Merida said, "Maybe our feet won't burn, but you can bet her hair will catch on fire." Upon hearing this, Rapunzel gathered up her hair and backed up to the door.

"We could try tying it up?" Jack suggested.

"With what?" Rapunzel asked.

"I know!" Merida reached inside her quiver. There was a small pocket that no one knew about. She pulled out three strings, "Spares for my bow, never leave home with out em. And my mum has taught me a thing or two about weaving. Never thought it would come in handy."

To say Merida was good would be a lie. To say she was effective, that was another story. She had managed to put Rapunzel's hair into messiest braid Jack had ever seen. But now Rapunzel's hair was at her caves, instead of fifty feet behind her. When Merida was satisfied, she stood up and started walking out on the lava-rock. (That was somehow not flaming hot)

"Come on!" She shouted.

Jack winced when he stepped out. It wasn't burning, but he could still feel the heat. Rapunzel didn't seem to mind, so he kept it to himself.

The four trudged off. Hiccup in the front, followed by Merida and Rapunzel, with Jack in the back. After only a few minuets of walking, he was lagging behind. Not very far, but enough for him to feel like he was holding up the group. _I just need something to get my mind of the fact that if I stay hear to long, I will burn to death in boiling hot lava._

"Since we're going to be walking for awhile." He began, "Does someone else want to share their life story?"

"No thanks." Merida snorted. Followed by Rapunzel, "Not much to tell."

"Hiccup?"

He shrugged, "Why not? Uh..I'm a viking from the island of Berk. Where we used to fight dragons, now we don't, but only until recently.."

"Start from the beginning." Merida hollered.

"OK, OK, Um..the gods didn't have much for me during most of my life. You know, bullied by my peers, not to mention that none of the adults liked me, and of course nearly being killed by a dragon at least once a week. You know the usual."

"Someone had an interesting childhood." Jack muttered. No one heard him, Hiccup continued.

"But only seven months ago. I shot down a dragon, which was everything on Berk. Not only that, it was a Nightfury. The most dangerous dragon ever. Of course no one believed me when I told them. So I went out looking for it. When I found him, he was still alive. I couldn't bring myself to kill him. So I let him go."

"You what?" Merida looked shocked, "You let a deadly murdering creature go? In my country that would be like not killing a bear if you found it!"

"I soon found him again. He was trapped in a cove because one of his tail flaps was gone. I wanted to help him, so I made a tail that could function like a normal one; for the most part."

Hiccup kept talking about how he helped the dragon, dreading what would happen if his father found out. But Jack had stopped paying attention. Yellow spots had begun to appear, he was currently using his staff for support. The heat was getting worse. He was so glad he was in the back, and that the girls were paying attention to Hiccup. But he was worried that Rapunzel would turn around and see him having trouble.

"And my final exam was the next morning. I had to do something."

Jack was starting to get irritated over how long it was taking them to reach the next door. He glanced up at the time line, which was still right above their heads. He followed it with his eyes to the cluster of rocks he had seen before. They were getting close. Hopefully they would get there before he passed out. Or worse, something attacked them.

He needed something else to focus on, Hiccup's voice was starting to sound distant. Jack could barely see in front of himself. So he looked at Rapunzel's hair. Despite the heat and his condition, he had to appreciate how the light reflected on it. It looked like it was glowing, along with the rest of her. She was beautiful.

He shook his head to snap himself out of it. He must be getting heat stroke. What was he thinking? _That she's pretty._ Said that small part of his brain. _Shut up!_ The other side argued.

He tripped over his own feet, and stumbled to the ground. Dropping his staff. Rapunzel turned around. With worried eyes, she knelt down beside him.

"Jack?"

He managed to say. "I'm OK." He tried to get up and groaned.

"Uh no, you're most definitely not." Hiccup threw Jack's arm over his shoulder, Rapunzel took the other one. They made their way to the rocks, which were only a few yards away. When they reached the door. Merida, who was the only one not helping Jack, reached for the hour hand.

"Where's my staff?" Jack whispered. It was all he could manage.

"Merida, go get Jack's staff." Rapunzel suggested.

Merida sighed and began to walk back. "Be careful!" Hiccup called after her. She gave him a look, rolled her eyes, and kept walking. The other two set Jack down against the door. He could feel his heart pounding in his chest.

Another lava blast came up fairly close to them. Then another, and another. Lava was coming up everywhere. In the distance, Jack heard a shriek that sounded like Merida.

"Merida!" Hiccup took off.

"Hiccup come back!" Rapunzel cried. She looked like she was going to go after him. But then she looked at Jack, she grabbed his hand and stayed with him. He was glad she wasn't running into danger.

They didn't have to wait long. In less than a minuet, Hiccup came back with Merida at his side. She looked hurt. When they reached the door, Hiccup put Merida down, next to Jack and examined her arm. Making her wince. Her entire left sleeve was burned off. Jack couldn't see very well, but it looked like her arm was violet red.

"It's not bad." Hiccup sighed in relief, "But you're still finely burned."

"What happened?" Rapunzel started tugging at her hair.

"I was grabbing Jack's staff, here by the way." She placed it in his lap and continued, "And the lava shoots exploded. I backed up so fast, I slipped and my arm fell on one of the rocks, which aren't like the ground by the way."

More lava came out of the ground. Soon it would get to hot for all of them. They had to get out of there.

"I hope there's nothing immediately dangerous on the other side." Merida said, "Both me and Jack are useless."

"I can help Merida!" Rapunzel blurted.

"What?" All three looked at her.

She pulled her hair out of the braid. "Just trust me, and please don't freak out." She seemed scared, like she was doing something she shouldn't. Just when Jack thought she couldn't get any weirder she wrapped her hair around Merida's arm.

"Rapunzel what are you doing?" Hiccup asked Jack's question.

"Trust me, I know what I'm doing."

What she did next would have made Jack jump, if he had the strength to do it. He remembered how her hair had seemed to glow in the light. But now he was sure he wasn't thinking clearly, because it looked like it was really glowing.

_Flower gleam and glow,_

_Let your power shine,_

_Make the clock reverse,_

_Bring back what once was mine._

_Heal what has been hurt,_

_Change the fates design,_

_Save what has been lost,_

_Bring back what once was mine,_

_What once was mine._

When her hair fell from Merida's arm, the burn was gone. The only sign that anything had happened was the chard sleeve.

"Punzie, how?" Merida looked at her with wide eyes.

Lava started to seep out of cracks in the ground all around them. Jack was beginning to lose his senses.

"We have to go!" Rapunzel yanked on the hour hand. And the four tumbled through the door.

* * *

><p><strong>And Punzie's hair is revealed! I'm just gonna beg for some reviews here. PLEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEASE?!<br>**


	6. Chapter 6

**THANK YOU FOR THE REVIEWS! It's nice. SMALL HEADS UP: There will be a lot of personality jumping in this chapter. Just try to keep up and tell me if it was confusing, so I can do better in the future.**

* * *

><p><em>He paced back and forth. The children were almost to the Vision Tunnel. He needed something much more powerful than a stupid goblin. He chided himself for underestimating them. Never doubt the power of an opponent. Even if they are mortals, young mortals at that. He needed a strong weakness. Perhaps the target wasn't lack of experience, maybe it was the memory of it.<br>_

_He chuckled at the thought that came to his mind. He picked up the Mastery Key. So powerful that mortal minds could not handle it. He turned towards the Time Window. Now, for some entertainment._

* * *

><p>Hiccup fell sideways onto the floor. When he looked up and saw no danger, he turned to Rapunzel, who was helping Jack.<p>

He said something really smart. "Your hair can glow."

"Yes, it can." She looked down at the floor, as if she expected him to call her a freak.

"What are you looking so guilty for?" Merida stood up, "You saved my arm."

Rapunzel's head shot up and looked at the others carefully, "You're not freaked out?"

"Why would we be?" Jack panted.

She broke into a grin. The smallest flicker of fear gone from her eyes.

"But just out of curiosity, how can it do that?" Hiccup asked. Followed by a slap from Merida.

"It's OK Merida. And to be honest? I don't really know why my hair was like this. Mother just knew to keep me away from bad people. She says that when I was a baby people tried to cut it. They wanted to take it for themselves. But once it's cut." She pulled back a part of her hair to reveal a small section of hair that was short and brown, "It turns brown and loses its power."

"That's amazing Punzie, really." Jack smiled.

With the matter unanimously decided as closed, the four inspected the room. It was huge. There was a strait path to the next door. It was maybe a hundred yards away, clearly lit by the time line. Large thick pillars were evenly placed every fifteen feet making small hallways. (**The great halls of the** **Mines of Moria would be close to what this looked like**) To the right and left, it was dark. The light of the line didn't reach far. There wasn't any sound of danger, actually there wasn't any sound at all.

"A room with no danger and noise? This won't turn out well." Jack got up. He was still weak, but seemed to be recovering quickly.

They went slowly, on high alert for any sign of an ambush. They reached the half way point, then three fourths. Hiccup couldn't help but hope they were going to make it. Of course when he did, that's when things went wrong.

First he heard a low buzzing, then it turned into a high pitch screeching sound. It hurt his brain, he cried out and fell onto the ground. He was slightly aware of Jack beside him but that was it. His head began to get muddy, he couldn't think strait.

* * *

><p>"What's wrong with them?" Rapunzel tried to get close to Jack. He was moving too much.<p>

"I have no idea lass." Merida scoped the room for any sign of the creatures that were causing...whatever was happening.

Rapunzel could still hear a buzzing sound, when she first heard it the boys collapsed on the floor. Tossing themselves around like when you're having a horrible dream. Whatever it was doing to them, she was worried it wouldn't end well.

Suddenly the boys froze. The buzzing changed, it became more...hostile. Jack slowly got up and turned towards the girls. His ice blue eyes were so contracted that they could barely see his pupils.

"Jack?" Merida raised her bow slightly, "Are you in there?"

His eyes locked on to Merida. Rapunzel couldn't register how fast he raised his staff and fired. Merida on the other hand, had a warriors instinct. She dodged immediately, she drew her bow back and aimed.

"Merida don't hurt him!" Rapunzel shouted. Unfortunately it distracted Merida, fortunately it distracted Jack too. He seemed confused at the sound of her voice. But that didn't keep him from attacking. Rapunzel watched it play out. Jack had to be resisting, at least he could hear her. But his face didn't show any anger or hatred. It showed more defense, like he was being attacked by something, or afraid.

* * *

><p>The NightMares, they were everywhere. They surrounded him. Waiting for the perfect moment to strike. There was one in particular, it was fiercer than the rest. It was the alpha, that was clear. It would get close and try to corner him, make him at a disadvantage. But what bothered Jack was that it was red, not black like the others. And he heard yelling, sure it was distant but it was there.<p>

But when he tried to process everything around him, the other NightMares came in faster. _Stop thinking and focus!_ The thoughts weren't his but they were making sense. He had to keep his head. If he didn't take care of these NightMares, he wouldn't be able to help save the Guardians from...from...

Wait, that was weird. It wasn't Pitch who was after them. They had defeated him already. Didn't they? _Don't think about that! You're going to die!_ He dodged a torment of NightMares. The voice was right. He had to save himself before he could find out what was going on.

* * *

><p>Rapunzel watched Jack and Merida go back and forth for a little while. She hoped they could think of something to help Jack. Hiccup usually came up with the ideas.<p>

Hiccup! She spun around, he was gone! She slapped her forehead. Why hadn't she kept an eye on him? She listened for his voice. Instead she heard his metal leg against stone floor. She ran into the dark until she couldn't see. She sang a few verses of her song, lighting where she stood, she glanced around.

It only took her a moment to spot him. He was running around in no general direction. Before she reached him, she could tell he was afraid. Afraid of what, she had no idea.

"Hiccup?" She called.

He definitely heard her. He spun around looking for the person that had called his name. When she got close to him, he screamed, very unmanly, and pulled out his knife. She raised her hands in surrender.

"I don't want to hurt you Hiccup."

Hiccup's expression had gone from terrified to confused. His green eyes were contracted just like Jack's. Whatever he was seeing, Rapunzel wondered if she could use that. Maybe she could help him.

"Hiccup? What do you see?"

He tried to respond. But all that came out was a jumble of words. Like whatever was happening kept him from forming sentences. There was only one thing he said that she could understand.

"Dragons."

"Is something happening to your dragons?"

The buzzing intensified, Hiccup covered his ears. When the intensity started to go back down he ran away from her. She did the only thing she could, she ran after him.

* * *

><p>He really didn't know what was happening. First there were dragons, then lots of fire. He couldn't find his father or Astrid. He couldn't even find the twins or Snotlout. He was lost in a burning village that wasn't his home. He tried to find something familiar. But every time he wanted to stop and get his bearing, a dragon would swoop down with its sharp claws. <em>They're trying to kill you, slay them!<em> He had no idea where these thoughts was coming from. All he knew was that if he didn't listen to them, he would most likely die.

There was one dragon that got close to him. It seemed more intelligent than the rest of the dragons. It was almost safe. It spoke to him, at least he thought it did. But then it tried to attack him. Didn't it? He couldn't even remember what it did. It just, wanted to hurt him...but it reminded him of someone familiar. Someone he knew. _Ignore that_ _you're being attacked!_ As another blast of fire nearly burned him alive, he shook off the feeling and tried to defend himself.

* * *

><p>Hiccup kept running in circles. It was impossible for Rapunzel to keep up. She wondered how Merida was doing. Hopefully better than she was. Then she thought of something Hiccup said that might get to him.<p>

"Hiccup stop! Do it for Astrid."

He stopped dead in his tracks. He stared a her, terrified, but slowly it turned into a protective look. Like she'd hurt Astrid in some way. She was beginning to regret mentioning that name.

"Hiccup it's me Rapunzel." She took a step towards him. He stuck out his knife in defense.

"I promise I'm your friend." She was a few feet away from him. He tried to bolt. But she grabbed her hair and flung it at him. It wrapped around his torso, making him fall to the ground. He started yelling in Norse, not very nice things by the sound of it. He struggled to get away, but he only got himself tangled in her hair. She decided to drag him back as he was. Maybe she could help Merida.

She hoisted her hair over her shoulder and walked in the direction of the faint light of the time stream. Hiccup's reaction was more yelling in Norse. She would have to talk to him about that later.

He fell silent for a few seconds. When she turned around to find out why, she saw that he'd pulled his knife out again. He was going to cut her hair.

"Hiccup please no!" She let out the terror in her voice. Their eyes locked. His eyes dilated slightly. The buzzing grew so loud that it hurt Rapunzel's ears. Hiccup screamed. He threw his knife as far away from himself as he could. Then he went back to thrashing and yelling. So the buzzing went down too.

It took her a moment to realize what just happened. He'd recognized her. And he realized what he'd been about to do. She smiled at her panicked, crazed friend. Then she remembered Merida and continued walking towards the light.

* * *

><p>Merida was getting ticked off by Jack. Rapunzel had told her not to hurt him. But she wouldn't mind if she could punch him in the face. She didn't know how much longer she could keep the dodge and evade routine. Jack was powerful, she had seen him in the den of hounds. He blasted most of them. Packing the most damage in his strikes. Right now she was panting and feeling tired. He was doing fine. And he wasn't even at full strength, since they'd just been through a pit of lava. She was pretty sure if he wasn't recovering from heat exhaust, she would already be beaten.<p>

Eventually she was done playing nice. She looked for a way to pin him somewhere, anywhere that wasn't rock. She glanced up and saw a small crack in one of the pillars. It wasn't very big but it would do.

"Oi, Frosty! This way!" She knew that had he been in control of his mind, he wouldn't have fallen for it. She lead him right in front of the pillar. When he leaped up to blast her with ice, she fired. Pinning his sweatshirt into the small crack in the stone. He hung twenty feet in the air, staff out of hand. He didn't stay up there for long. The arrow snapped, causing Jack to fall twenty feet with a thud. Knocking him out cold.

"Ow, that looked painful." Merida bent over and checked his pulse. She wasn't sure if a spirit had a pulse, but he did, that was enough for her. She picked him up and threw him over her shoulder like a sack of potatoes.

"Hey, Merida!" Rapunzel called. She was dragging Hiccup behind her. He was thrashing around in her hair, and screaming the closest thing to bloody murder that she'd ever heard him say.

"Hey Punzie, looks like you got Hiccup."

"And you have Jack. What did you do to him?"

"Nothing that you can't fix." She noticed Rapunzel was having a little trouble with Hiccup, "You wanna trade?"

"Uhh..." She looked at Jack, then Hiccup. She shrugged, "OK."

Merida pulled Hiccup out of Rapunzel's hair, and slung him over her shoulder. He, of course, was protesting the whole time. Rapunzel wrapped her hair around Jack's wrists. She picked up his staff, and the two girls headed for the door. Hiccup was stronger than he looked when he was in fight mode. He caused Merida to stumble a few times before they got to the door.

"After you." Merida said. Rapunzel pushed the hour hand down to the five. _We're almost halfway there._ She wondered what it would be like when they finally reached "Uncle Time" as Jack called him.

Hiccup kicked her in the leg. She winced, she hoped for his sake that he didn't remember any of this. She hoisted him up one last time, then she stepped through with Rapunzel.

* * *

><p><strong>Whoo! That happened. Anyway I'm thinking of writing (after I finish this story of course) a Big Four story, Demigod AU. What do you guys think? Any suggestions for it? R&amp;R!<br>**


	7. Chapter 7

**Hey guys! Sorry this is later than usual. I'm going on a mission trip for spring break, preparation has been really stressful.  
><strong>

**AND: I won't be updating for about three weeks. One, because I won't have access to a computer on my mission trip. Second, I have family coming from out of town the week after spring break, so I'm going to be spending time with them instead of on the internet. **

**But for now, here is your brand knew chapter, Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Merida set Hiccup down. He was starting to become conscious again. Rapunzel knelt down by Jack and began to wrap her hair around his head.<p>

Merida turned away. She would never admit it, but Rapunzel's hair did bother her. It was so unnatural. It was magic._  
><em>

Merida didn't have a problem with magic. She knew there were witches through out the four clans. It was just...magic was something you took years to learn. Not something you were born with. She couldn't help but wonder what Rapunzel's heritage was. Why she could heal people with only one spell for every injury. It made no sense.

Hiccup made a groaning sound. Merida snapped back to reality. She knelt down next to him. He blinked a few times before his eyes focused on her.

"Merida?"

"Good, your brain hasn't seemed to stop working."

"What happened?"

She raised her eyebrow. "What's the last thing you remember?"

"We..we were going through the hallway. There was a loud buzzing. And, the rest is really fuzzy."

She helped him sit up. Rapunzel did the same to Jack, who was now conscious. Both of them couldn't remember much of what happened. Jack recalled old enemies surrounding him. Hiccup vaguely remembered Rapunzel crying out to him. But something they both remembered was the voice in their head.

"It was like it wanted to destroy everything that wasn't me." Hiccup said.

"Almost like hypnosis." Jack concluded, "Influencing us to do whatever it wanted."

"The last thing we need is you two hearing voices in your heads telling you to kill us." Merida joked.

"Let's just hope that whatever caused it is stuck in that room." Rapunzel nodded to the door they'd came through.

"I second that." Jack stood up. Rapunzel's hair had done its work. He looked like he'd never seen a sick day in his life.

He held his hand out to Hiccup. It was gladly excepted. The four looked to their next challenge.

It was a small stone room. A little bit longer than the room they'd been brought to when they first arrived. At the other end there was an arch, with two passage ways, lit by torches with a green fire. The time line went strait into the wall in between them. At the top of the arch there was an inscription.

_Beware the echo chambers. The voices of travelers of time are heard in these corridors and halls. Enter at your own peril._

"Well that's cheery." Hiccup said sarcastically.

"Which path do we take?" Rapunzel walked up to the archway.

"Let's have a look." Jack took a few steps into the right passage. He looked around for anything that might be a trap, "Merida you check out the other one. Don't go more than a few feet, we don't know what might be in here."

"Alright." She drew her bow.

"I'll go with her." Hiccup suggested.

"Fine, just don't get in the way." She muttered.

They peeked down the left passage. Merida's bow was at the ready. She hadn't even gotten through the door way when there was a rumbling. The room began to shake. She could hear the cries of Hiccup and Rapunzel. Then she felt a push. She was shoved to the ground, and was held there. Her bow was knocked out of her hand. She struggled to free herself from whatever was holding her.

"Merida stay still!"

It was Hiccup. She became aware that he was shielding her. She couldn't tell what he was shielding her from, because he was also keeping her head down. She was going to slap him for this. Why couldn't he see that she could take care of herself! He was just like everyone else, he thought just because she was a princess she was weak.

_But he doesn't know I'm a princess. _The thought rang in her head. Why would he do this then? Surly he could tell she could do things on her own?

The shaking slowly stopped. When it was over, Hiccup got off her and held his hand out for her to take. She scowled and stood up, pushing his hand away.

"What was that?" She demanded. She was only slightly aware that her volume was very high.

Hiccup backed up. "Uh..there...there were rocks falling. They were going to crush you. I ran to help you, and Rapunzel went for Jack."

Merida's eyes widened. She turned around to look at where she had been standing. It was completely caved in.

"You're welcome by the way." She turned back around. She must have still been scowling, because he took another step away when she looked at him.

"Thanks." She sighed. She glanced back at the caved in doorway and thought of their friends, "Do you think Jack and Punzie are all right?"

"I'm sure they'll be fine. They have Rapunzel's hair after all."

"Yeah, you're probably right."

They stood there in awkward silence. So far she hadn't been alone with Hiccup. There was always Jack to make a joke, or Rapunzel to say something to keep conversation. Now it was just them.

_The other two are fine._ She told herself. _They've probably started on a way out already._ She looked to the path ahead of them. Couldn't go back, they had to go forward.

"Well don't just stand there!" She exclaimed, "Let's go!"

They marched through the corridors. Keeping an eye out for anything not friendly. Or anything at all. Merida was hoping they would go around a corner and find Rapunzel and Jack looking for them. She needed them to be together. Being with only Hiccup was awkward. She didn't know why.

"Sorry." He said suddenly.

She turned her head to look at him. "What?"

"For pushing you." He scratched the back of his neck, "I guess I could have pulled you through. I mean you wouldn't have to have been on the floor-"

"What makes you think I care about the floor?"

"Well, you looked upset. I thought I might have offended you-"

"The only thing I find offensive, is that you thought you had to take care of me. That I could do things on my own!" She felt her face heating up. She was letting her anger get ahead of her.

"But you can take care of yourself." He looked very confused now. Which was confusing her.

"Then why did you try to save me?"

"Because you were in trouble, and you're my friend." She searched his face. He was completely sincere. He didn't think she was a damsel in distress, he knew she was strong. He acted just out of the good of his heart.

She felt her face heat up in embarrassment. She was so impulsive sometimes. Her mother had always told her she was.

"Sorry." She looked down at the ground.

"It's alright. You're a lot like Astrid. You both feel the need to be independent."

Astrid? Wasn't she the girl he had feelings for? The one that supposedly slightly liked him back? She glanced at him, trying to see what anyone could find in him. He, by far, wasn't impressive looking. He was scrawny, short, and had no sign of ever having any muscle. No way he could have won a lady with that appearance. He was probably looked down upon with that structure.

But then she thought, that's what most likely kept him humble. He didn't boast about his achievements, or talk highly of being the chief's son. Even when he explained how he defeated the biggest dragon his village had ever seen, he talked of his dragon. He talked of how brave his friends were. Not about himself. Even when he'd saved her, he'd done it out of concern for her well being. Not because he wanted to impress her. But why had he compered her to the one he fancied?

"_Hey!_" A small high pitched voice rang through the corridor.

Both of their weapons were out in a heartbeat.

"_Listen!_" The voice rang again.

"Is that the voice you and Jack heard?" She asked. Her voice barely above a whisper.

"No, that one sounded smart and reasonable. This is the most irritating voice I've ever heard."

"_Watch out!_" It said again

"And I've heard some very irritating voices." He added.

"What do you think it could be?"

"It might be a time traveler."

"Huh?"

"_Listen!_"

"You know at the beginning? It said that the voices of time travelers are heard here." He voice became dry, "And of course we end up hearing the most annoying one ever."

Merida snickered. Then stopped herself. Why would she laugh at such a stupid joke?

"I guess we keep going then." She said quickly, "I mean, I don't think an echo can hurt us."

So they kept going. Eventually, to their relief, the voice stopped. And silence filled the place once again. But it wasn't an awkward silence like before. It was more comfortable, less tension between them. Merida liked it that way.

Suddenly she saw a familiar brown light.

"The time line!" She exclaimed.

They broke into a run. When they found it, they followed it until they reached the door. They were surprised to find it open.

"Why did they go through without us?" Hiccup wondered.

Merida looked closer. "Wait, there's light coming through it."

She went through the door. Followed by a protesting Hiccup.

The room was all white. It was roughly the same size as the Mortal Gate (**First room**), only it was a circle. And it had two doors.

One was the normal clock door pointed at the six. _Why was the fifth one already open?_ She shook away the thought as she looked at the second door. It was twice the size of the normal ones. It had no designs or anything on it. But it had four hands. They were currently pointing at the one thirty, four thirty, seven thirty, and the ten thirty. There was a indent in the shape of the hands at the three, six, nine, and twelve. An obvious key hole. Merida wondered which one they should go through.

"We need to wait for Jack and Rapunzel." Hiccup tried to get her attention.

"Oh, right." She turned around and walked back out. Hiccup was about to follow, but he stopped short.

"What's wrong?" Merida asked

"This has to be the Vision Tunnel." He said turning to look at it.

"So?" She was about to keep going when Hiccup went close to the door and started feeling it, "What do you think you're doing?"

"Thinking."

"That's not an answer."

He didn't answer her. Instead he mumbled something that sounded like "Just like Astrid." He inspected the four giant hands. He pulled on the bottom one. It creaked when it moved, unlike the other doors.

"Hiccup, leave it alone." She hissed. But he just ignored her. He pulled until it was over the key hole. Then he pushed it in. It creaked open. Also unlike the other doors, this one didn't open to blackness. It opened to a rainbow portal. It was beautiful. She could get lost in the swirl of time that was in it. Then she realized she was. She shook her head hard. Trying to get her focus off the portal. She looked at Hiccup. His hand reached out. He stepped through.

"Hiccup wait!" She yelled.

"HICCUP!" Merida bolted around to see Rapunzel and Jack rush through the door. Both of their faces were white as if they'd seen death.

* * *

><p><strong>Dun dun dun duhhhhh, dun dun dun DUHHHHHHH! And I leave you on a cliffhanger for three weeks! *evil laugh* See you guys in reviews!<br>**

**P.S. Did anyone get the Legend of Zelda reference?**


	8. Chapter 8
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* * *

><p>Rapunzel ran as fast as she could. She shoved Jack into the passage. Landing on top of him with a thud. Rocks fell around them. The entrance caved in, trapping and separating them from Hiccup and Merida.<p>

When it was over, she got up. By some miracle her hair wasn't trapped under the rocks. That would save them loads of time.

"Ow, what was that?" Jack groaned.

"Oh, sorry." She pulled him up. "I didn't mean to hurt you. I just panicked."

"It's OK." He stared at the caved in entrance and whistled. "Looks like I owe you one."

"It was nothing really." She couldn't help but blush. "But, now what?"

"Now." He pointed down the passage. "We go find the others."

They walked through the corridor. Following the green lit torches. Rapunzel was glued to Jack. On multiple occasions, he had to detach her from his body. The first few times were because of sudden flickers of the torches, or a shadow caused by one of them. But the one time he would excuse it, was when the echos started.

_"Come along_ _Ponds!"_

She shrieked and climbed on top of his back. He even let her stay there for a few seconds.

_"Allonsy!"_

This time he pulled her off and held her next to him. That way they were both happy. She could be close to him, and he didn't have to deal with a blonde, scared fanatic on his back.

More voices cried out. But slowly, the two of them got used to it. Nothing happened for a while. The place was unbearably quiet

"So." Jack began. "What do you like to do for fun?"

"Well, I love to paint, sing, read, and bake for the most part." She listed off her hobbies.

"Favorite game?"

"Chess."

"What about favorite winter activity?"

"Making hot chocolate."

"What about snowball fights? Sledding? Or even snow angels?"

"I don't go outside."

"Why not? You seem like a person who would never stay inside."

"What I mean is, I can't go outside." She looked down. She felt a little embarrassed. Feeling his question of: why not? But he didn't ask. She glanced up at him, he had understanding in his eyes. Then she realized he knew what it was like to be alone. She at least had her mother, but he was unseen by everyone for three hundred years. She longed to go see the world, he'd longed to be seen by the world.

"Jack." She wanted to say so many things to him. Starting with her feelings.

Suddenly Rapunzel heard light footsteps down the path. She was on Jack in an instant, clutching his sweatshirt. He pulled her off and got into a defensive position. She was still right behind him.

As the thing got closer, she started to hear a noise. A rapid breathing, like Pascal when he had too much sugar.

"Wait a minuet." Jack mumbled. "That sounds like a.."

A pure white fluffy creature came into sight. It was two feet high, with really long floppy ears. It wore a red bow tie and a top hat. It was actually really cute. But its eyes were a creepy shade of blue. They darted everywhere at once, making it look crazy.

"Rabbit." Jack finished.

"Helloooo." It said.

Rapunzel was going to say hi back, but Jack immediately backed up.

"Who are you?" He demanded.

"Why, that's not a friendly way to meet a fellow lost rabbit!" It cried.

"But we're not rabbits." Rapunzel said slightly confused.

"And certainly not lost." Jack voice was full of suspicion. Rapunzel remembered Jeroboam. She hadn't seen a threat when she saw him. And she didn't see a threat now. But she trusted Jack, if he didn't trust this rabbit, then neither did she.

"Oh really?" It sounded like it hadn't noticed. "I suppose you're not. But where are my manners? My name is Frank."

"Frank?" Rapunzel raised her eyebrow.

"Or perhaps it was Rodney. I don't remember. But what are the names of you lovely ladies?"

"I'm a guy." Jack huffed.

"Oh, my apologies, I didn't see you there young fella. Hey, where did that other fine miss go?"

Jack turned around to face her. She shrugged her shoulders, while he did the crazy symbol.

"Uh, Frank? Or Rodney? Have you by any chance seen two other people around here? A boy with a peg leg and a girl with bright red hair." She asked.

"Nope." He replied. "But I did see two more kids about your age. One had a metal foot and the other had curly red locks!"

"Oh, really?" She gave him a forced smile. "And which way were they going?"

"Why, they were going forwards of course!"

"Of course." Jack rolled his eyes. Rapunzel elbowed him.

"I think he means they were going to the next door." She explained.

"That's what I just said!"

"How long ago did you see them?" She crossed her fingers.

"Why eternities ago! And a few seconds at the same time! I even talk to them as I talk to you!"

"How?" Jack's irritation was very clear in his voice.

"Because time does not pass. These halls are out of the laws of time. In fact, the laws of time were made here! I do hope you never touch the Vision Tunnel, with minds that think in time, you will be unable to comprehend what you see. You must remove yourself from thinking in time. Of course the other two rabbits don't know that."

"So we'll tell them when we find them." Jack concluded. Ready to move on. "Thank you for telling us this. But if you don't mind, we must be going"

"What makes you think you'll find 'em?" He chuckled.

Jack lifted his staff. "And why wouldn't we?"

"Because the door is already open! The new ruler wants to make them try to fly the way that is easy. But if they do, they won't get very far."

"What?" Rapunzel was very confused now.

Jack's eyes widened. "Hiccup and Merida are walking into a trap!" He started to run. "Come on Punzie! We don't have much time!"

_"You have all the time in the world."_ The rabbit sang. _"And no time at all. Thinking like that is what makes you fall."_

"I'm so happy we're leaving that crazy fur ball." Jack"s feet left the ground as he picked up speed. He was going to grab Rapunzel, when he realized she was keeping up with him fine. If anything she was going faster.

Rapunzel was surprised at how fast she could run. But when she thought about it she knew she was scared for her friends. And it gave her some sort of strength. Then she remembered, her big wardrobe almost crushed Pascal once. But she had pushed the heavy thing up, she had no idea how, she just did it.

The time line came into view, as well as the next door. Sure enough, it was open. But she didn't see her friends. Maybe they weren't here yet, maybe they had made it. But then she heard Merida yell. "Hiccup wait!"

She felt fear swell up inside her. "HICCUP!" She screamed at the top of her lungs.

She bolted through the door to see Merida standing a few feet from the Vision Tunnel. She saw Hiccup's back go in. She felt like sobbing, they were too late. But Jack flew right up to it and stuck his staff in.

"Come on, come on." He pulled Hiccup out.

Hiccup's body was faintly glowing. His eyes were shining white as a full moon. Jack placed him on the ground. His body was limp, and it didn't look like he was breathing.

"Hiccup!" Merida screamed. She knelt next to him. She shook him for a second, then realized there wasn't a point. She looked up at Rapunzel.

"Do something."

"I don't know if I can-"

"Just try!" Merida shouted at her. Rapunzel backed up. Jack put a hand on Merida's shoulder. He looked at Rapunzel and gave a nod of encouragement.

"You can do this."

Rapunzel took a deep breath, then she wrapped her hair around Hiccup. The glow was getting intensely bright, almost blinding. She had to hurry.

She sang as fast as she possibly could. _"Flowergleamandglowletyourpowershinemaketheclockreversebringbackwhatoncewasminehealwhathasbeenhurtchangethefatesdesignsavewhathasbeenlostbringbackwhatoncewasmine."_

As the magic from her hair passed over Hiccup, he gasped and the glow around him disappeared. He wasn't conscious, but he was okay. That's what was important.

"Why isn't he awake?" Merida questioned.

"I don't know." Rapunzel sighed. Her hair always healed instantly. There was no reason for Hiccup to still be unconscious.

"One things for certain." Jack said firmly. "That door can't stay open." He turned to the Vision Tunnel and jammed the butt of his staff at the ground in front of it. Ice covered the entrance way and half of the room. As it spread it got thicker and thicker, a fine coat of frost covered the top. Rapunzel couldn't even see the colorful light through all the ice.

A strange sound came from the still open door. It made all of them jump.

"I guess we should stay here until he wakes up." Jack concluded. "I'll keep watch, in case anything tries to attack us."

He stepped out the open door to the echo chambers, leaving the two girls in the Vision Tunnel room. Merida didn't even volunteer to watch with him.

Rapunzel watched Merida. The way she was looking at Hiccup. Her intense blue eyes, were now soft and full of compassion.

Then it hit her. "You like him, don't you?"

Merida's head snapped up. "No I don't!" She said too quickly. Rapunzel just raised her eyebrow, Merida sighed in defeat.

"OK, maybe a wee bit."

Rapunzel burst into a grin. Merida saw it and said. "Oi! Don't look at me like that. And don't you dare tell either of the boys. Last thing I need is to be called a love struck damsel."

"Why would they call you that?" Rapunzel believed that Jack wouldn't dare call her something like that. Who knows what the consequences would be.

"Because I'm the princ-" She cut herself off.

Rapunzel leaned in. "The what?"

"Never mind."

"It sounded like you were going to say prince-"

"I said never mind!" Merida snapped.

Rapunzel flinched. Merida noticed and sighed.

"Sorry." She said softly. "Yes, I am a princess, of the clan DunBroch in the Highlands."

"That's amazing."

"It really isn't."

"Why not?"

"Because, I don't have any freedom. My mum is trying to teach me to be a lady, and I don't want to be one. All I really want to do is ride all day on my horse and shoot my bow. I don't want to rule a kingdom, I just want to be myself."

"Oh, I'm sorry."

"And as soon as anyone finds out I'm a princess, they treat me different. They expect more of me, certain behavior. And every man in sight wants my attention. And I've never wanted some man to come and ruin my life."

"Hiccup wouldn't do that."

"I know. He's different. He treats me like a person, not a princess."

"And that's why you like him."

"Yeah, I suppose. But if he found out that I'm a princess, he'll start looking at me like everybody else."

"You don't know that."

"He's the son of a chief."

"So? He doesn't like being the heir to his throne either. And defies all traditional Viking aspects."

"I know. I might tell him, but I'll do it in my own time. Don't mention this ever."

"I promise."

Merida looked content with that response. She looked back at Hiccup. "Why is it taking him so long to get up?" She moved next to him and shook him. He jolted up, knocking his head into hers.

"Ow!" They exclaimed at the same time.

"Jack!" Rapunzel called. "He's awake."


	9. Chapter 9
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* * *

><p>Jack had heard the whole conversation between Merida and Rapunzel. He was rather surprised when he overheard that Merida was a princess. But after eavesdropping on her back story a bit, her attitude towards men made more sense.<p>

He walked back to see Hiccup and Merida rubbing their heads. He chuckled, smiling at Hiccup.

"Hey Hicc." He grinned, "How ya feeling?"

"Oh, you know, like my brain has been boiled in a pot of yak stew."

"Good 'cause we should get out of here." Jack took a step towards the small door. "And I'll take the usual way thanks."

"That's probably a good idea." Hiccup got up. Then quickly glanced from Jack to Rapunzel. "Wait, when did you two get here?"

"They showed up about the time that you decided to open the Vision Tunnel, walk through it, and almost kill yourself." Merida glared at him.

"Oh, right." He scratched the back of his neck. "I've been thinking about the Vision Tunnel the whole time. I was wondering about it, and when I saw it, I got curious. As soon as I opened it, everything is a blank."

"Well, you didn't miss much. Except for nearly getting your brain fried." Merida crossed her arms.

"There was no way for him, or you, to have known that would happen." Rapunzel defended.

"And how did you two know?" Merida inquired.

"An insane white rabbit told us." Jack said matter-of-factually.

"What!?" The other two looked dumbfounded.

Jack explained everything, with small injections from Rapunzel. When they finished, Hiccup and Merida talked about what happened to them. Hiccup explained the echos of the time travelers. Merida felt the need to mention how annoying the voice they heard was. When share time ended, they all approached they next door.

"We've made it halfway." Rapunzel breathed.

"Now let's get to the other half." Jack nodded. He pulled up on the hour hand, now at the seven. It opened up to the usual blackness. And the Big Four once again, stepped through to another challenge.

The room they entered was fairly sized. It was twenty five feet long, and twelve feet wide. Tapestries lined all the walls, images of dragons, bears, suns, and snowflakes. The door was only a straight walk across the room. But that wasn't the most unsettling thing about this room. At the very center, the only thing in the room was a four part statue, of them.

They were all facing different corners of the room, towards the section that held their tapestries. Hiccup had a shield up in defense, with a face of determination. Merida had her bow drawn, in intense concentration. Rapunzel held her hair like a whip, a smirk of victory on her face. And Jack had his staff in a striking position, frost covering the tip.

Jack let out a low whistle. "That is..."

"Amazing." Merida suggested.

"Beautiful." Rapunzel added.

"How about a bit creepy." Hiccup said flatly. The others stared at him. "What? All I'm saying is that there are statues of us that look exactly like us in the middle of a creepy room that is really easy to get through. I'm just waiting for them to come to life and try to kill us."

"Kill joy." Jack muttered.

"But he does have a point." Merida admitted, "Let's go."

"_Don't like the statues I see."_ The voice echoed across the small room. It was beautiful, but it dripped with poison. Black smoke curled at the ceiling. It funneled to the floor and formed a man. His height was six foot four. His skin a deathly pale white. He had a round face, with a firm chin. His cheeks were sunken, and his cheekbones sharp. His eyes, they were black, dark as a bottomless pit, like falling farther away from the light the longer you looked into them. His hair was raven black, flowing down to his shoulders. He wore a long black coat, with shined black shoes. He also wore a pure silver ring, two snakes that intertwined until they were choking each other with their necks, therefore choking themselves.

The only thing out of place with his appearance was the scepter. It was five and a half feet long, a thick rod of polished mahogany. Adorned at the top of it, in a gold claw, was a beautiful blue iridescent jewel. The size of a goose egg, in the shape of a teardrop. It glowed with magic.

Three of them pulled out their weapons. But Rapunzel, still unarmed, gaped at the image before her. "You're Uncle Time." She said.

_"I've been called many things, but 'Uncle Time' was never one of them."_

"What are you doing here?" Jack growled.

_"I'm simply here to introduce myself to the mortals that have managed through the halls to the Vision Tunnel. May I say I'm quite impressed."_

"I'd have thought you'd be too scared to come to us." Merida jibed. "I'd have thought you'd be hiding in your safe dome until we arrived and kicked your wee-"

"There's nothing wee about him Merida." Hiccup interrupted.

_"Such confidence."_ He clicked his tongue _"Bold words for a young lady. Let's put them to the test shall we? Shall we see how strong you really are?"_

The jewel on the staff shined bright. The eyes and hearts of the statues started to glow as well. Jack's vision went black.

Blurry images flashed through his mind. As they started to come into focus, he heard sounds and voices. The first thing that cleared was his vision, or at least the vision of the pictures. But they weren't pictures either. He tried to determine what he was seeing.

Memories. That's what they were. The memories of his life, and every horrible thing that had ever happened to him.

The first one was his death. He fell under the water. The cold seeping into his bones. His lungs were desperate for air as he tried to swim up to the surface. And slowly, the darkness took over.

Then he saw himself fly into the village that he had first seen as Jack Frost. Everyone walked right through him. He was invisible, untouchable. He felt so alone.

He felt all the years that he was invisible. All his failed attempts to be seen by someone, anyone. All that time with no one.

Then he saw Pitch telling him that the Guardians never really thought he could be anything. Then North and Tooth turning their backs on him. Bunny saying how they should never have trusted him. The one place he felt like he might belong was gone. His one chance, thrown away.

He was at the South Pole. Pitch held up Baby Tooth, the one friend he had left. He gave his staff to Pitch, who threw Baby Tooth as far as he could. He then saw him snap his staff in half. Pain shot through his body, his source of power destroyed. Pitch fired at him, sending him into a cliff and into a hole.

All the pain he'd ever felt, all his failures. What was the point? He didn't have anything to live for. He was nothing to everyone and everything.

His heart gave a surge of defiance. He wasn't a failure! His friends proved that. He made himself remember his sister. She was a part of him, she made him who he was. He thought of Jamie, his first believer, always spreading the story of Jack Frost every chance he got. He thought of Sandy, he had always been kind to him. Tooth cared about him too. North had embraced him, welcoming him before he even wanted to be. Even Bunny looked out for him now. He had a family. He'd done more than this nightmare showed him!

Jack bolted upright. They were all still in the small room. Uncle Time was nowhere in sight. He and his friends were on the ground. He didn't get a chance to check on them before he heard a loud, crack!

The statue of him crumbled to dust, leaving a frost patch where it used to be. The other three still glowed brightly.

His attention went back to his friends. His heart fell as he saw them all laying there. He had no idea what they were seeing, but it must be awful. Rapunzel was sobbing into her hair, her face streaked with tears. Merida wasn't crying as hard, but crying none the less. She was forming words that Jack couldn't understand. Hiccup was curled up into a fatal position, he shook as tears rolled down his cheeks, but he didn't make a sound.

Jack felt his face to find it damp too. He wiped the tears away and tried to think of a way to free his friends. He turned to the statues, they had to be part of what was going on, but what did he need to do?

He examined them closely. He needed to hurry, he couldn't stand Rapunzel's sobs. He studied the spot where his statue had been. It'd broken apart when he fought back, maybe it was the source. If he could destroy them, he might be able to save his friends.

He couldn't help but doubt if he was right. If he was wrong, then he might destroy his friends only chance to wake up. But if he did nothing, they would never get anywhere, and they would still be trapped.

He took a deep breath. He had to do this. He took a step towards Hiccup's statue, figuring he wouldn't want to be seen by Merida the way he was.

He raised his staff. He swung back to strike, frost already crackling. He shot a bolt of ice strait into statue Hiccup's heart. It cracked, the glow faded as it fell apart. The stone disappeared, leaving Jack's ice to mark where it had been.

He heard Hiccup gasp. He turned around to see Hiccup taking deep breaths. He was still shaking a bit. He looked around, his eyes fell on Jack.

"You OK?" Jack asked.

"To be honest. Not really." Hiccup glanced to his side to see Merida and Rapunzel. He scooted over next to Merida. Placing his hand on her shoulder.

Jack nodded and moved in front of Merida's statue. He repeated the same move he'd just used. When he broke it, he didn't even stop. He went right for Rapunzel's. Then he went to her side. She was so scared. She hugged him tightly, not wanting to let go.

He let them all rest until he got the courage to ask the important question. "What did you guys see?" He asked softly.

They all looked at him with traumatized faces. He didn't have any idea why what they'd experienced was so much worse than what he'd seen.

"How 'bout I start?" He suggested. "I saw everything that had gone wrong in my whole life. From the time that I died, to when the Guardians said that I wasn't meant to be one of them. I felt anything even the slightest bit painful."

"What about the tragedy that you haven't felt yet?" Merida mumbled.

"What?" Jack leaned in closer so he could hear her.

"What I saw." She gulped before she could continue. "Was my future, not my past. My mum was making get married against my will. Then..then she destroyed my most treasured possession. Then a witch turned her into a bear. And you see, my da hunts bears. He's known as the bear king. He found her, and I tried to tell him it was her, but-" Her voice broke. Hiccup put his arm around her shoulder, giving her the strength to continue. "He thought I was mad. He locked me in my room and went with a hunting party to kill my own mum. My brothers became bears too. Then I saw da about to strike mum with his sword. I tried to save her, but Mordú the demon bear appeared. The last thing I saw was his jaws heading straight for me." Her breaths were shaky at the end of her story.

Hiccup shared his next. "There were dragon trappers. They attacked me and Astrid. We barely got away. But then, it turned into a dragon war. Dragons were being shot down and put in traps. And Toothless, he...he tried to kill me. But instead of me, he killed my father. Then a huge ice breathing dragon attacked Berk. Crushing everything." He looked down in despair.

After some encouragement, Rapunzel agreed to speak. "I was chained to the wall. There was a man, he was chained too. I somehow got free then went over to him. When I got close he took a shard of glass, grabbed my hair and-" She blubbered a little bit. She didn't need to finish her sentence, they all knew what she was saying. "And then, mother started to change. She was dying quickly. But then Pascal, he's my chameleon, he pulled on my cut off hair and tripped mother and she fell out the window-" She broke down crying again. Jack wrapped his arms around her gently.

They all sat there until she calmed down. Which allowed Hiccup and Merida to recover. But they still looked almost defeated by what they'd seen.

"Guys don't take what you saw to heart." Jack encouraged, "The only reason I was able to break free was because I remembered all the good things that have happened to me. All those images were the most traumatic, horrible things that would happen to you in your lives. It never showed you all the joy you'll have, or the beautiful moments of life. This was supposed to see what we're made of. It was made to break our spirits. I don't believe that your guy's lives are going to end with pain, this was a rouse to stop you from doing your bests. And I know we'll show Uncle Time who's boss!"

His inspirational speech seemed to lift them up. Rapunzel smiled at him, the girl couldn't stay sad for long, it wasn't in her nature. Hiccup nodded in confirmation. Merida rolled her eyes.

"Alright you win! Now stop before this gets sappy." She smirked.

"Alrighty then, I've personally had enough of this place." Jack strolled over to the door. He turned back around, "Anyone want to do the honors?"

Hiccup shrugged and pulled up on the hour hand. He smiled at Jack, though it wasn't as bright as his normal one, it was sincere.


	10. Chapter 10

**Hey guys! Yes I know this later than usual. But I've had to think up more ideas, which takes a little while. And life has hindered me as well. Stupid video games.**

**Thank you again for the reviews! They're what keep me sparked. Remember that thing I made in chapter three? Well, it still stands. If you want your ideas in the story, or just have a request, you can leave a review or PM me.**

**And now your chapter. Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Bubbles. Bubbles everywhere. Hiccup was not expecting that.<p>

There were many things wrong with the picture before him. One, they were standing on top of a cloud. It was white, puffy, and the size of a house. Hiccup knew that shouldn't be possible. He'd flown through hundreds of clouds on Toothless. Clouds were water in the sky, not things you stood on.

Two, bubbles were flying in all directions. Big and small laid on the ground, while others floated in the air. There was a big bubble funnel blasting upwards at the center. To make things even more peculiar, the largest bubble Hiccup had ever seen surrounded the cloud like a force field.

Three, there was nothing else around them. He glanced back and forth, but there wasn't anything. No other clouds, no sky, nothing.

Then he saw there was one thing. Outside the bubble force field, right on top of it, was a singular small cloud the size of a table. He squinted trying to see it better, he could almost swear he saw something on it.

His thoughts were interrupted by Jack, who thought it would be fun to freeze the bubbles, then make them burst. Rapunzel was popping some of the smaller ones, her green eyes wide.

"Guys, do you think you should be doing that?" Hiccup questioned. But then he saw that Merida was playing with the bubbles too. She'd discovered that the bubbles stuck together. So she made a bubble snowman. A bubbleman?

Then he felt a hard shell crack on his head. He turned to see Rapunzel giggling like crazy. He felt his hair to find it sticky and cold, and it was most likely sticking up at weird angles. He turned to glare at Jack and saw that Jack, having moved on, was messing around with a bunch of small bubbles, his back turned to everyone. When he turned back around, Hiccup couldn't help but smile. Jack had fashioned a full bubble beard. It was big and poofy. It slid around his face as he moved.

"I am Santa Clause!" He shouted, "I make toys for children and never hang out with them. Because I'm to busy bringing joy to children, to have time, for children!"

Rapunzel was giggling even more, while Merida hollered like a dragon. Hiccup couldn't help but laugh himself at how stupid Jack looked. The way he walked around like a large knockoff.

Jack was grinning at his accomplishment. He smirked as he grabbed some more bubbles and formed a swirly hat. He placed on Rapunzel's head. Some of it stuck in her hair, the rest of it flopped around her head. She grinned from ear to ear, dancing and stirring the bubbles into the air.

All the troubling thoughts of what had just happened to them previously were gone. Soon they were all making hats and beards. Popping and blowing bubbles in the air. At one point Rapunzel whispered something in Hiccup's ear, he nodded and scavenged up a pile of bubbles and started molding. When he was through, he sneaked up behind Merida and placed his creation on her head.

It was an old fashion fairy tale crown. With the wave in it and the little balls on top of each one. It was well made, Hiccup was the best out of all of them when it came to the crafting of bubbles. When Merida noticed it she brushed it away, getting her hair soaked with suds. Although she yelled at him, calling him an idiot, Hiccup thought he saw her blush.

Jack, being Jack, decided to add snow to the party. It swirled in the air, forming into a small blizzard. As it circled around him, they laughed with joy. Then Jack glanced up and the snow dissolved. He staid in the air not moving.

"Jack? What is it?" Rapunzel asked.

"Oh you know." He said, not looking away. "I just remembered that we are on a quest to defeat an evil time master guy. And to get to him we have to pass through a series of doors. Well, I found the next door." He pointed to the small cloud Hiccup had seen earlier. Hiccup could now make out the slab of stone that would be the door at the edge of it.

"How are we supposed to get to it?" Merida wondered. In reply Jack bolted up to it, trying to brake through the giant bubble. It worked, halfway that is. When he hit the bubble, some force didn't let his staff go through. It fell back down, leaving Jack stuck in the bubble, trapped at the waist. He wiggled around in a failed attempt to get free. Watching his legs squirm was amusing. Hiccup heard Merida fail to hide a snicker.

Then slowly, Jack began to slide down the side of the bubble. At first he whooped in enjoyment. Then he seemed to realize that he was about to fall off the side of the bubble, and without his staff that wouldn't end well.

"Oh boy, no no no no!" He was panicking now.

"Rapunzel." Hiccup glanced at her. She nodded, she used her hair like a whip and snatched Jack by the ankles. All three of them yanked Jack back inside the bubble field. He flew through the air and landed in a pit of bubbles.

When he didn't come out immediately, they all got worried that something went wrong.

"Jack are you alright?" Hiccup called.

Jack burst out of the bubble pit. His hair was covered in a mound of bubbles that was wilder than Merida's hair.

The rest of them couldn't but laugh a tiny bit. He looked absolutely ridiculous!

"What?" He looked at his reflection in one of the huge bubbles, he burst out laughing when he saw himself. "Now I look like Merida!"

"Excuse me?" Merida's merriment was gone. She had her arms crossed with a slightly raised eyebrow. An intimidating calmness washed over her face. Hiccup was certain she was killing Jack in her mind.

Jack continued, completely oblivious to her silent threat. "I am Merida of Scotland!" He had a very poor Scottish accent. Which caused Rapunzel to burst into laughter, Hiccup chuckled despite himself. "Are you laughing at me hair? Why I best shoot you with me powerful bow...Hey!"

Merida had had enough of it, she shot an arrow strait through his bubble hair. He ducked, which wouldn't have mattered had she been aiming for him. It passed through not only his hair, but also one of the bubble funnels. As it went in, it shot up and through the bubble field. They all watched it fall into nothingness. When they couldn't see it anymore, Rapunzel spoke.

"Now we know how to get up there." She said casually.

"I don't think that's a real method." Said Hiccup, "That's a disaster waiting to happen."

"Well we won't know until we try it." Jack stated. He picked his staff up and walked to the funnel. "Here goes nothing." He jumped into the vortex of bubbles. When he shot out of the bubble field, he barely manged to land on the small cloud. He gave the others a thumbs up, signaling that they should follow.

"Nothing to it." Merida made sure all her arrows were secure, she didn't have a lot left, before going up.

Rapunzel quickly followed. Then Hiccup was the only one left. He watched both girls nearly fall away from the cloud. Jack had to grab them both times. Rapunzel went farther than Merida. And Merida had gone farther than Jack. Hiccup was fairly sure that he would go to far.

He sighed, then ran into the blast of bubbles. The experience in a word? Awesome. He was flying with all the bubbles around him at a much higher speed than he was expecting. He felt a little weighed down by his metal leg. He hoped it wouldn't have a large affect on the outcome of how high he went.

He pummeled out into the open. He was weightless for a moment. As he felt it return, Jack reached out the end his staff to him. Hiccup clutched onto it for dear life as he almost fell into the really creepy nothingness that surrounded them.

"Well, that was fun." Said Hiccup.

"We have to do this again sometime." Jack agreed.

They all nodded as they opened the door. Hiccup glanced back to the bubble cloud. This was the most fun they'd had on this entire quest. And it would probably be the only time as well.


	11. Chapter 11

**Hey guys! Whooooohooooo we are at 25 reviews! *fireworks* Thank you guys, it means so much!**

**Guest reply Wolfgirl916: ****I know what you mean. So many stories have Rapunzel not be very useful. I've try not to do that, but I'll try even harder now.**
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* * *

><p>The floor was the face of a giant clock. It was fifty feet in diameter, at the center was the spindle. They appeared to be standing on the hour hand that was jetting out beneath them, the minute hand was moving away from them. The time line wrapped around the spindle, at the top, it shot out to twelve different doors.<p>

The doors, that was going to be complicated. Merida looked at the door they had just came out of. The hour hand was pointing at the twelve. She scanned the rest of the doors, they all were pointing at the next number. She let out a sigh. It wasn't going to be quite as hard as she thought. There were vertical wood beams at the top of each door. There were some kind of mechanisms attached to them. As she followed them up with her eyes she gasped. They were trapped in a humungous hourglass! The wood beams all connected, going at an angle at the curve, forming a trap door. Above said trap door, through the small funnel, was the most sand Merida had ever seen.

"Look out!" Hiccup called.

Merida snapped back to attention. The minute hand had come back around, heading strait for them!

She hit the deck. Hiccup and Rapunzel beside her. She noticed for the first time, small bumps separating each hour. There was a thin slip down the middle. An orange light was seeping out.

The minute hand passed over them. Two things happened. One, the hour hand moved out from underneath them, and they rolled on the floor. Two, some of Merida's hair on the back of her head was sliced off. She couldn't see how much, but she could most definitely feel it.

They all stood up. Jack came back to the ground. They all watched the minute hand speed away.

"It's going really fast." Hiccup said, "That was thirty seconds."

"Wait, two questions. You actually kept count? And what do you mean _thirty_ seconds?" Jack baffled.

"Always count how many seconds it takes for someone to come back around. That's how a blacksmith knows if something's balanced. Under most circumstances-"

"Answer the next question please." Jack interrupted.

"It swung back after thirty seconds. If we're not careful, it might cause us some major harm."

"But this is a clock." Jack argued, "It's supposed to go for sixty seconds."

"How am I supposed to know that!? We don't have these machines on Berk! I don't know how they work."

"It doesn't matter how it works! We need to find which door to go through." Merida voiced herself.

Everyone looked at her. Rapunzel noticed the back of her head.

"Oh my gosh! Merida your hair!"

Merida instinctively touched the spot where the hand a cut. Then she became self conscious about the fact that Hiccup was staring at it. She pushed the feeling down as the minute hand, once again, came at them.

Its passing came a little bit easier, now they were expecting it, and knew how to handle it. They recovered much faster.

"How about the door now." Jack suggested. He scanned every door and scratched his head. "Which number were we on?"

"Ten." Rapunzel replied immediately.

Merida looked over to the ten. If they hurried they could reach it before the minute hand reached them again.

"Come on." She ordered. She stepped to the right, and regretted the action.

The small light she had noticed earlier leaped up six feet. It went from orange to red. She felt an invisible wall. It rippled like water, distorting her vision.

She immediately stepped back. But it was to late. The trap door opened part way. Spilling sand into their half of the hourglass.

"We need to go around." Rapunzel said hastily. "We can't break the time flow."

"And we should probably try to beat the hour hand back." Jack concluded. "I have a feeling that this won't go well for us if it finishes its cycle. And we have about four minutes."

"Make that three and a-half." Hiccup corrected as the minute hand passed.

They hurried through the first two hours without much resistance from the light walls, which popped up when they passed over them. The color turning from orange to a mild yellow. But the third wall gave Jack a fight.

"Why is this so much harder for me than you guys?" He complained.

"Well, it might be relevant to what happened in the room." Rapunzel thought aloud. "In the third room we entered, it was all lava. You almost died."

Jack finally morphed through. "Good idea as any."

"If she's right." Said Merida. "This is going to take longer than we thought."

Rapunzel's theory proved to be correct. As they tried to pass the next hour, both Jack and Hiccup had great difficulty getting through. Courtesy of the buzzing that had taken over their brains.

They had less than three minutes. They'd almost caught up to the hour hand. They lost precious time when they tried to pass the sixth hour.

"Hurry it up Hiccup." Merida pestered.

"I'm sorry, but as you can see this stuff doesn't like the fact that I almost got my brain fried. According to you anyway."

"For the love of..." Merida placed her right hand on his left hand. It was the only part of him that was almost through. She got a firm grip and pulled. She felt the resistance it was giving Hiccup. It almost made her let go. But she refused, and pulled him through. They ducked down at the coming of the minute hand, both breathing heavy.

"Thanks." Hiccup gave her a small smile.

"Don't mention it." She smiled back. She felt a flutter in her stomach. Her heart rate increased a tiny bit. She killed the smile and slapped him on the shoulder. Barely managing to stop herself from turning pink.

The sand had crawled up to their calves. It was starting to slow them down.

They all hesitated when they realized what wall they were up against. The horrid visions were next. Things of their futures for three of them.

Jack stepped up first. Encouraging the others to do so.

Merida felt the full force of the wall. The sensation was very strange. Like trying to push her way through a stone wall. But the stone kept turning from rock to butter, making it hard one moment, then almost falling forward from effort, then back to hard.

When they finally broke through, the minute hand was right on them. They barely managed to get under in time. Even then Merida heard Rapunzel give a small cry. She turned in concern, worried the blade had caught her hair. But instead, there was a cut on Rapunzel's arm. She must have put it up instinctively when the blade passed over. Merida could see that it wasn't deep, just a nick compared to some of the things she'd seen. But Rapunzel had probably never had a actual injury before in her life.

Jack was immediately beside her. "Let me see."

"It's not bad." She was trying to mask her pain. But she was failing terribly.

Jack gently began to wrap Rapunzel's hair around the wound. But Rapunzel stopped him.

"We don't have the time."

Merida was impressed by Rapunzel's willingness to deal with a bleeding arm until they were all to safety. The girl was stronger than she looked.

They passed the hour that had the bubbles with ease. Merida couldn't resist a smile at the fun they'd had. She'd have to introduce the idea of bubbles to her brothers when she got back.

_If I get back._ She had tried to avoid thinking of the reality of the situation. This was a mission, they were supposed to fight an evil time lord. There was a chance she wouldn't survive, that none of them would. They were picked for the fact that they could defeat Uncle Time. She had been picked because she was going to be a hero, not because she was one now.

She made herself not think bad thoughts. She would survive, and she would return to her family. She'd seen her future. Sure it wasn't happy, but at least she had one.

The sand was up to their knees. Soon, it would be very hard to duck when the minute hand passed.

The last obstacle was before them. Merida wondered how hard it would be to go through the last wall. The hadn't completed the room yet, would it just let them pass? Or would it make them fight for passage? She waded through the sand and pressed her hand a against the wall of light. Instead of the mellow yellow, it turned bright red, as it did when she had attempted to go backwards.

"How are we going to get through?" Rapunzel asked.

"I guess I'll have to fly you guys over." Jack pondered the thought. Then he added. "If that's even possible."

"We don't have the time!" Merida exclaimed. The sand was crawling up her thigh as she spoke.

"I have an idea!" Rapunzel said suddenly. "We need to get out of this sand."

"How?" Hiccup inquired. "There's no way that Jack can hold all of us."

"He just needs to take one of us. More specifically one of you two." She pointed to Hiccup and Merida.

"I'll take Merida." Jack requested.

"Fine."

The minute hand passed over again. Merida pushed herself against the sand. She felt the breeze it made as it brushed her hair and a little more of it came off.

They had one minute left before the hour hand would reach the twelve. They had to do this fast.

Jack pulled himself out of the sand with a wind that came out of nowhere. Then he moved next to Merida. She placed her arms around his shoulders. As the wind pulled them up, he put his arm around her waist, making sure she wouldn't fall if she lost her grip.

Rapunzel threw her hair into the air. It wrapped itself magically around one of the angled wood beams. She tugged once, satisfied with the resistance.

She turned to Hiccup. "Hold on tight and make sure nothing dangles."

Hiccup looked to shocked to argue. With great hesitation, he held on to Rapunzel as she climbed her hair. At first Merida thought that they were going to end up stuck in the sand. But Rapunzel hoisted them up, gaining height.

"How are you doing that lass?" Merida eyes were wide in surprise at the girl's strength.

"Doing what?" Rapunzel asked innocently.

"Climbing up a ropes worth of hair, while carrying a person, _and_ have an injured arm?"

"I always climb my hair every morning after breakfast. Not to mention getting mother into the tower."

Jack shook his head in amazement. "Punzie, you are something."

"Wait." Hiccup looked confused. "You pull your mother into a tower with your hair?"

Merida glanced down and saw the minute hand had passed while they'd been talking. They had less than thirty seconds to get through the door.

"Well, we used to have a door when I was little. But now we use the window. It helps to keep out the ruffians and thugs."

"Guys." Merida said with forced pleasantness. "How about we get through the door before it's too late?"

The others looked at the minute hand. The clock was about to have gone in a full circle.

"Right." Rapunzel mumbled. She swung on her hair like a swing, putting her and Hiccup over the wall that was the reason they were up there in the first place.

She didn't let go until the minute hand had passed. Both her and Hiccup scrambled over to the door. The sand was almost covering the clock on it.

Then the clock struck twelve. The bell they heard was thundering. They had to cover their ears to keep themselves from going deaf. Jack and Merida almost did.

The trap door opened up completely. Sand poured in around them. The hour hand on the door was buried.

Hiccup and Rapunzel were being covered in sand. It rose quickly around them. They coughed as it tried to get in their lungs.

"Jack do something!" Merida cried in desperation.

"Do what?" Merida looked him in the eye. He didn't know what he could do. The sand would fill in. Their friends would drown if nothing was done. And nothing was all he could do.

Merida didn't know what to do either. She looked around, in one last strained hope for an answer. And she got it.

"The sand!" She basically screamed it in his ear. "Stop the sand from coming out!"

Instantly Jack fired at the funnel that allowed the passage of the sand. It froze over. As the last bit a sand trickled to the ground, Jack and Merida landed softly.

Rapunzel and Hiccup were nowhere above the sand. Both Jack and Merida ran as fast as they could to the door their friends had last been seen. And began to dig furiously.

Merida pulled Hiccup out first. He came out hacking, gasping for breath.

"What took you so long?" He wheezed.

"Sorry, next time don't get buried alive. You really need to stop getting in trouble." She chuckled as she rubbed sand out of his hair.

"I'm a Viking. What you request is really not humanly possible."

They smiled at each other. Merida felt the flutter again. But this time, she didn't push it away.

"Where's Rapunzel?"

The two of them glanced at Jack who was getting panicked. The question hung in the air. Then a hand bolted out of the sand and grasped Jack's arm. Jack pulled with all his might. Rapunzel came out of the first try.

She laid there for a little bit. Savoring the air in her lungs. When she'd gotten her fill of oxygen, she grinned from ear to ear.

"We're alive." She breathed.

They all laughed in relief. Just how true it was. They had survived a giant spinning clock hand and from drowning in sand.

"I didn't die that one time I was being attacked by a rouge flying blade, while almost drowning in quicksand!" Jack said happily. "That's one sentence I never thought I would say!"

"You'd be surprised how often that happens to Vikings." Hiccup said. They laughed, but then stopped when they saw his face. Almost thinking he was serious. Then he broke into a grin and they all laughed again.

"But I'm telling the truth." He said again.

"Oh shut up." Merida pushed him over, sticking her tongue out at him. Then she saw the look Rapunzel was giving her, and stopped.

Then Jack lifted up Rapunzel's hurt arm, and began to wrap it with her hair. She sang her song softly, only bothering to do the first verse. When she finished, both her and Jack were gazing into each others eyes. Merida and Hiccup shared a glance, both smirking.

"Well." Merida cleared her throat. "I hate to spoil the moment. But we need to be going. We're almost through, only two more rooms to go."

"Then we do what we came here for." Jack finished.

They all looked at each other as they realized, their time together was almost over. After this they would go back to their own times. They'd grown so close in the short period they've spent together. It would hurt to say goodbye.

No one wanting to break the comfortable silence, they dug until they'd reached the hour hand on the door. When the door opened, the sand spilled out from underneath them. And they went sprawling into the next room.


	12. Chapter 12

**I'm so sorry. This thing is a week and a half late. I need to update more often.  
><strong>

**But good news: There's a very nice Jacunzel moment in this chapter.**

**WARNING HIGH FROZEN CONTENT!**

**On to the new chapter! Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>The four fell across the floor. All the sand had disappeared. Rapunzel picked herself up, and sighed in relief that she wouldn't be weighed down by all the sand that would've been in her hair.<p>

The room was dark. Aside from the time line, there was very little light. The dim light was full of color. Blues, greens, pinks, and many other colors danced across the walls. The room appeared to be a cave. A good fifty feet away was the door.

"What kind of things do you think we'll find in a dark cave?" Hiccup asked rhetorically.

"A dark, rainbow, cave." Jack corrected.

"Rainbow or no. I don't think it makes a difference." Merida nocked an arrow. She only had a dozen or so left.

There was a small sound of bells. A soft ringing. Slowly coming closer.

Rapunzel tentatively stepped forward. She let out a small scream when something blue flew into her face.

She took a step back, shooing away whatever came at her. It flew out of reach, and soon others began to join it. Little balls of light, every color ever, floating above them. Rapunzel stared at them until her eyes made out what they were.

They weren't little balls of light, they were fairies. Or perhaps pixies. Rapunzel knew the difference. According to her books, fairies lived in flowers. They were very nice and loved to help people. Pixies were mischievous tricksters. They loved messing with people for amusement. They would sometimes help if you could offer a gift.

These looked like pixies, with their pointy features. And the bells, she realized, was their laughter. They didn't seem threatening for the moment, maybe she could talk them into help her and her friends.

Jack groaned. "Why?"

"You know what these are?" Merida watched them suspiciously.

"They're pixies." Rapunzel informed her.

"The only things that can annoy Bunny more than me." Jack sighed. It was clear he didn't find their tricks any more amusing than Bunny did.

"How do we get passed them?" Hiccup questioned. "Is there some sort of trick to them?"

_"Sing!"_

Rapunzel heard, more of felt, the small voice in her head. The others felt it to. They all covered their ears in a ridiculous attempt to block it out.

_"Sing."_ The light blue pixie that had flown into her face came ahead of the rest. It had a smirk on its face. _"Sing for us, and you can go though."_

"Not likely." Merida growled.

"What she means is," Hiccup put a hand on Merida's shoulder. "What will happen if we chose not to sing?"

_"So glad you asked. If you don't do what we ask__, then we'll never let you leave."_

"Of all the things they could make us do." Jack mumbled.

"It won't be too bad." Rapunzel tried to reassure him.

"I hate singing." Merida pouted.

"I'll do it then." Rapunzel volunteered.

_"Yay!" _Several voices blasted inside her head, making her wince.

The cave started to move. The walls rippled and widened. The rocky floor changed to tile. Within moments, they were standing in a palace ballroom. All the windows and doors were closed tightly. The two doors on either side of the room.

Music began to play out of nowhere. They looked around surprised, trying to find the source. Rapunzel felt a swelling in her chest. The words came into her mind with ease.

_The window is open, so's that door._

Every single door/window opened smoothly at the sound of her words.

_I didn't know they did that anymore.  
>Who knew we owned eight thousand salad plates!? <em>

Far from eight thousand plates flew through the air. The other three had to duck to not be hit in the face.

_For years I've roamed these empty halls  
>Why have a ball room with no balls?<br>Finally they're opening up the gates!_  
><em>There will be actual real live people<br>It'll be totally strange  
>Wow, am I so ready for this change<em>

She was dancing around the room. Earning some very concerned looks from Jack and Merida. Hiccup, didn't find a issue with it. In fact, he thought Rapunzel was a very good singer. Especially compared to Vikings.

_Cause for the first time in forever  
>There will be music there will be light<br>For the first time in forever  
>I'll be dancing through the night<br>_

_Don't know if I'm elated or gassy  
>But I'm somewhere in that zone<br>__Cause for the first time in forever  
><em>_I won't be alone_

She was suddenly surrounded by a group of ducklings. She knelt down beside them, picking them all up in one scoop of her hands.

"I can't wait to meet everyone." She told them. Then she glanced at Jack, and whispered. "What if I meet _the _one?"

She moved to one of the curtains and wrapped herself in it.

_Tonight imagine me gowned and all  
>Fetchingly<em> _d__raped against the wall  
>The picture of sophisticated grace<em>

She spun the rope that hung by the curtain around several times, then accidentally hit herself in the face. Then she moved next to a table that had some treats. With a bust next to it.

_I suddenly see him standing there  
>A beautiful stranger tall and fair<br>I want to stuff some chocolate in my face!_

And she did.

_But then we laugh and talk all evening  
>Which is totally bizarre<em>  
><em>Nothing like the life I've lead so far<em>

_For the first time in forever  
>There will magic There will be fun<br>For the first time in forever  
>I could be noticed by someone<em>

When that part came, she tried to sing quietly. Which allowed Jack and Merida to hear Hiccup, who had been humming the melody and tapping his thigh to the syllables. They both stared at him. He noticed and quickly stopped.

_And I know that it's totally crazy  
>To dream I'd find romance<br>But for the first time in forever  
>At least I've got a chance<em>

The music abruptly came to a stop, like there was more to the song. But the pixies appeared to be done with it.

Rapunzel took deep breaths. She hadn't been able to sing for a while. It was like an addiction for her. Singing was how she passed the time, it's what she did whenever she did anything.

The pixies cheered with pleasure, like it was a Broadway show. Rapunzel curtsied, beaming.

"That was fun." She said. "So glad I could do it for you."

Jack cleared his throat. "Yes, well, now that it's over. We better get going."

_"More! More! More!" _The tiny voices chanted.

"Why?" Merida seethed. "We did it for you. And you little things promised us we could leave if Punzie sang."

_"You can't leave!"_

"According to our previous conversation, we can." Hiccup took a step towards the door. Suddenly every pixie turned a dark red. Rapunzel had only seen that color red once before. In the den with the hounds. Her heart froze in fear.

_"He doesn't want you to go." _They said in one voice. Not the high pitch giggling, this was darker, and smoother.

"Is he here?" Rapunzel squeaked. She held onto Jack, her heart beat that of a mouse.

"I don't think so." He whispered back. "These are just his vile little monsters, they just do what he wants. Don't test them and we'll be okay."

_"Sing for us!"_

"Okay, what song do you want?" Jack asked tentatively.

The pixies turned back into their normal colors, and the giggling returned.

_"A love song!"_

"A what now?" Merida raised her eyebrow.

But she never got her answer. The room changed again. It was clearly still the same palace, just a different section. The shimmering of the walls and ceiling narrowed down on Merida and Hiccup, taking them away.

"Where did you take our friends?" Rapunzel demanded.

_"Somewhere else." _Rapunzel had a feeling that was all they were going to tell her. And she didn't think she should try her luck.

"Well," Jack smirked at her. "Looks like we're going to sing a love song. Do you know any?"

"No, but you'll know the words."

He gave her a puzzled look. "I don't get-"

The music started. And again Rapunzel felt the words come into her mind.

Rapunzel:

_My life has been a series of doors in my face  
>And suddenly I bump into you<em>

Jack:

_I was thinking the same thing I mean  
>I've been searching my whole life to find my own place<br>Maybe it's the party talking  
>Or the chocolate fondue<em>

Jack's voice was surprisingly beautiful. It was laced with elegance and charm.

Rapunzel:

_But with you_

Jack:

_But with you  
>I found my place<em>

Rapunzel:

_I see your face_

Both:

_And it's nothing like I've ever known before_

_Love is an open do-oo-or_

_Love is an open do-oo-or_

_Love is an open door_

Rapunzel:

_With you_

Jack:

_With you_

Rapunzel:

_With you_

Jack:

_With you_

Both:

_Love is an open door_

Jack:

_I mean it's crazy_

Rapunzel:

_What?_

Jack:

_The way we finish each others-_

Rapunzel:

_Sandwiches?_

Jack:

_That's what I was gonna say!_

Rapunzel:

_I never met someone_

Both:

_Who thinks so much like me_

_Jinx!_

_Jinx again!_

_Our mental synchronization can have but one explanation_

Jack:

_You_

Rapunzel:

_And I_

Both:

_Were just meant to be_

Jack:

_Say good bye_

Rapunzel:

_Say good bye_

Both:

_To the pain of the past_  
><em>We don't have to feel it anymore<em>

_Love is an open do-oo-or_  
><em>Love is an open do-oo-or<em>

_Love is an open door_

Rapunzel+Jack 3x

_With you_

Both:

_Love is an open door_

They had been running around and dancing throughout the song. When it was over, Rapunzel turned to face Jack, her pale green eyes meeting his icy blue. She felt her heart pumping in her chest from the exhilaration of the song. He was breathing heavy as well. His icy breath blew into her face. He was smiling at her with a smile that reach passed his eyes.

Rapunzel felt a strange range of emotions. She had dealt with them for most of the journey. Now they were skyrocketing. She slowly leaned towards Jack. He came towards her too, gently brushing away the hair from her face.

* * *

><p>Hiccup observed what the room had turned into. They were in the center of some old ruins. Moss was everywhere. When he looked up, he thought he saw the night sky. But then he made out small grooves and realized they were still in the cave.<p>

"All right you little lanterns." Merida snarled. "What have you done with our friends?"

_"There somewhere else."_

"Where exactly!?"

"Merida, calm down. I'm sure they won't hurt them. And besides, I don't think we're in the position to threaten them."

"I am not singing under any circumstances."

"Hey, look at me." He turned her towards him, hands firmly on her shoulders, and gave her a level stare until she calmed down. "We don't have much of a choice."

She sighed in defeat and nodded.

"Okay!" He called to the pixies. "What do you guys have up your sleeves?"

_"Love!"_

"I'm sorry, but I'm not singing a love song to him." Hiccup felt hurt by those words. Sure he figured he didn't have a chance with her, she would've been harder than Astrid. But still, he thought, they had made a connection in some way. Apparently he was wrong.

The music started instantly. But instead of the words being sung by Hiccup and Merida, the pixies wanted a turn.

Pixie woman: 

_What's the issue, dear?_  
><em>Why are you holding back from such a man?<em>  
><em>Is it the clumpy way he walks?<em>

Pixie man:

_Or the grumpy way he talks?_

Female Pixie: 

_Or the fact that he doesn't have both his feet?_

Hiccup:

Hey!

Male Pixie 1

_And though we know he washes_  
><em>Well - he always ends up sort of smelly<em>

Female Pixie:  
><span>

_But you'll never meet a fellow who's as_

Female and Male Pixie: 

_Sensitive and sweet!_

_So he's a bit of a fixer-upper_  
><em>So he's got a few flaws<em>

Female Pixie:

_Like his peculiar brain, dear_

A moose materialized out of nowhere. Hiccup was then shoved into it, to Merida's amusement.

Male Pixie:

_His thing with the reindeer_

Pixie Duet:

_That's a little outside of nature's laws!_

Small Group of Pixies: 

_So he's a bit of a fixer-upper_  
><em>but this we're certain of<em>  
><em>You can fix this fixer-upper<em>  
><em>Up with a little bit of love!<em>

Hiccup: 

Can we please just  
>Stop talking about this?<br>We've got a real actual problem here

Female Pixie:

_I'll say! So tell me dear_  
><em>Is it the way that he runs scared?<em>

Male Pixie:

_Or that he's socially impaired?_

Pixie Child:

_Or that he only likes to tinkle in the woods?_

Hiccup:

That's not true

Male Pixie_:_

_Are you holding back your fondness_  
><em>Due to his unmanly figure that's boneless?<em>

Female Pixies:

_Or the way he covers_  
><em>Up that he's the honest goods?<em>

All Pixies: 

_He's just a bit of a fixer-upper_  
><em>He's got a couple of bugs<em>

Hiccup:

No I don't!

All Pixies:

_His isolation is confirmation_  
><em>Of his desperation for human hugs<em>

_So he's a bit of a fixer-upper_  
><em>But we know what to do<em>  
><em>The way to fix up this fixer-upper<em>  
><em>Is to fix him up with you!<em>

Hiccup:

ENOUGH! She's from a different time okay?!

Male Pixie:

_So she's a bit of a fixer-upper_

Pixie Boy:

_That's a minor thing_

Male Pixie:

_Her quote 'time difference' is a flex arrangement_

Pixie Child:

_And by the way I don't see no ring!_

Male Pixies:

_So she's a bit of a fixer-upper_  
><em>Her brain's a bit betwixt<em>  
><em>Get the old family out of the way and<em>  
><em>The whole thing will be fixed<em>

Pixie Woman:

_We're not sayin' you can change him_  
><em>'Cause people don't really change<em>  
><em>We're only saying that love's a force<em>  
><em>That's powerful and strange<em>  
><em>People make bad choices if they're mad<em>  
><em>Or scared or stressed<em>  
><em>Throw a little love their way<em>

Female Pixies:

_Throw a little love their way_

_And you'll bring out their best_

All Pixies:

_True love brings out their best!_

_Everyone's a bit of a fixer-upper_  
><em>That's what it's all about!<em>

Pixie Man:

_Father!_

Female Pixie:

_Sister!_

Male Pixie:

_Brother!_

All Pixies:

_We need each other  
>To raise u<em>_s up  
>And round us out<em>

_Everyone's a bit of a fixer-upper_  
><em>But when push comes to shove<em>

Pixie:

_The only fixer-upper fixer_  
><em>That can fix up a fixer-upper is<em>

Pixies:

_True! true!_  
><em>True, true, true!<em>  
><em>Love (True love)<em>  
><em>Love, love, love, love, love<em>  
><em>Love! (True love!)<em>

In that whole song, the two had been thrown around. Dressed up capes and bamboo crowns. Hiccup was taken aback by Merida's appearance, she looked beautiful. When she got a glance of him, she nearly laughed her head off.

Hiccup now watched as she shrugged it off, as the song was over.

"See? That wasn't to bad." He smiled.

"I guess you're right." She shrugged without looking at him.

Then the room began to change one last time as it turned back into the cave. And before the both of their eyes, were Jack and Rapunzel.

And they were kissing.

Hiccup opened his mouth to ruin their moment, but Merida silently covered his mouth. She brought her finger to her lips. Hiccup got what she wanted, to see how long this would go. He nodded, saying he understood. She slowly pulled her hand away.

That's when he noticed the pixies were focused on what the couple was doing. Like it was a very interesting dragon battle.

Of course he still broke the silence anyway. After only a few seconds he sneezed. The two lovebirds jumped, whipping their heads in his direction. Merida slapped him on the shoulder.

"How..how long have you two been there?" Rapunzel stuttered. Her face the color of Merida's hair.

"Long enough." Merida smirked. "Now that Hic gave us away, I suppose we have no choice but to leave."

_"Stay!"_

"We can't just keep singing. We need to get out of here." Said Jack.

"Jack?" Hiccup wondered out loud. "Why don't you try kissing Rapunzel again?"

"Now's really not the time to make fun of us Hiccup." Rapunzel said.

"No, I'm serious. I think it distracts them."

Jack shrugged, and kissed her again. The pixies watched intently. Hiccup grabbed Merida's hand and started heading for the door. They got there unnoticed. Hiccup opened the door as quietly as possible.

"How are we supposed to get them over here?" Merida whispered.

"Working on it, but..."

"But what?"

"Did you really call me Hic?"

"You're bringing this up now?"

"I'm just saying."

They didn't get to continue their argument. The pixies shrieked in fury. Both of them turned to find Jack and Rapunzel running strait for them.

"That's one way to do it." Hiccup stated.

They turned on their heels and bolted through the door.

* * *

><p><strong>I wish that the odds may ever be in your favor for exams.<br>**

**And for anyone who might want to say that Jack wouldn't have a good voice: He is voiced by Chris Pine. You argument is invalid.**

**R&R! Happy summer break's almost here!**


	13. Chapter 13

**Hello world! SUMMER IS AT THE VERGE OF BEING HERE! *dramatic music* *fireworks* Anywho this is more of a preview to the next couple chapters. I mean, I can't have the last room be all in one chapter right? This is going to be fun!**

**R&R and Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Jack breathed the closest thing to fresh air since they were brought to the halls.<p>

The room was outside. Or at least it looked like it was outside. They stood on a yellow brick road. Which gave Jack a Wizard of Oz feel. This place could pass for it no doubt.

The road split the ground into four sections. One section for each season. The top left one was winter. Then to the right of it was spring. Under that, logically came summer. And to the bottom left was autumn. The road itself went to the center of the seasons and formed a circle. In the middle of the circle was a vertical stone slab.

"It's beautiful." Rapunzel breathed.

"You know what else is going to be beautiful?" Merida raised her eyebrow. "The story of how when me and Hiccup are gone for a few minutes you two start making out."

"We weren't making out," Jack blushed.

"Whatever you call it, it can wait until we're done." Hiccup silenced them.

"My, you must be fun at royal feast," Merida said under her breath.

The four made their way to the center cautiously. Not knowing from what direction danger might come. When they reached the circle, Jack noticed four carved holes in the stone. In the order of the seasons, they were a diamond, a teardrop, a arrowhead, and a dragon scale. Above them, there was something written in chicken scratch. Jack could barely make out the words.

_The four spirits of the seasons_

_Must find the four gems _

_Winter, Spring, Summer, and Autumn_

_Winter, the season of cold and family_

_Spring, the season of new life and joy_

_Summer, the season warmth and freedom_

_Autumn, the season of change and friendship_

_Only alone can the seasons meet as one_

_Bring them together _

_To enter the throne_

"That makes no sense," Merida said.

"It doesn't even rhyme!" Jack complained.

"It's a riddle. They never make sense," Hiccup explained. "And they don't always rhyme, Jack."

"So how can we find out what it means?" Rapunzel took a step closer to examine it.

"Well, we can guess that the season spirits are us." Hiccup joined her. "Jack would be Winter obviously."

"And Merida would probably be Summer."

"So that leaves you, Rapunzel, to be Spring."

"And you're Autumn."

"So what about these gems?" Jack tried to be part of the smarty pants conversation.

"I think we need to go to every season to find them." Hiccup glance at each season. "Alone."

"What?! Are you crazy?! We can't go splitting up! Remember what happened last time?" Merida shouted.

"Merida we have to," Rapunzel tried to explain. " 'Only alone can the seasons meet as one' "

"You don't know if that means _we_ have to go alone. It might mean that we can only get one at a time. In that case, we can't split up." Merida reasoned.

"I'm with Merida," Jack agreed. "We can't separate. Uncle Time could be making traps for us in each season as we speak!"

"I know how bad it sounds. But I honestly think it's the way we have to go." Hiccup spun on his heel and walked into autumn.

"Hiccup!" Merida cried. She tried to go after him. But when she hit Autumn, she flew back, like being hit by a shock wave. Jack and Rapunzel caught her before she got injured.

"Merida, are you alright?" Hiccup started to run to her. But stopped when he reached the spot where she'd been thrown back. He stretched out his hand, to jerk it back in reaction to a flash of light. He chuckled. "What is it with you and running into invisible walls?"

"You're trapped, Hiccup," Rapunzel gasped.

"Well, looks like I have no choice but to go find the Autumn gem." He shrugged.

Jack walked close to him, careful to not touch the wall. In a low voice he asked, "Are you sure about the separating thing?"

"Absolutely."

"Okay then. Be careful. Don't want Merida punching you because you got hurt."

"Her methods are very weird."

The boys gave a small smile and a nod. Hiccup walked deeper into Autumn. Jack watched until he couldn't see him. He turned around, facing Rapunzel and Merida.

"I guess each of us better get going."

Rapunzel nodded and ran over to Spring without hesitation. Merida, still on the ground, looked at him like he'd betrayed her.

"Don't look at me like that. Hiccup is a smart guy. So is Punzie, for that matter. If both of them are positive that this is the right thing to do, then we should trust them."

She sighed. "I trust them. What I don't trust is strange riddles in the middle of enemy territory."

Jack nodded, acknowledging her point. He reached his hand out. She gripped it with her strong hand. He pulled her to her feet, giving her a comforting smile. Then he decided to say something that would probably get him punched in the gut.

"Hiccup will come back for you."

She seemed startled by his statement. "What?"

"He's going to be okay. And I think he thinks just as much about you, as you do about him."

Realization dawned on her eyes. Jack braced himself for the pain she'd inflict. But instead, she walked to Summer without looking at him. Just before she went through, Jack could hear her say softly, "Thank you Jack."

To say Jack was surprised at this soft side of Merida would be an understatement. Flabbergasted would suite how he was feeling. He shook himself, realizing he was the only one not in a season. He strode over to Winter. As he passed through, he saw his breath freeze. The cold felt good. A smile spread across his face as he felt the wind.

"Hey Wind!" He called. "Let's go!"

His chuckles echoed across the seasons.


	14. Chapter 14

***peeks around corner* I'm back guys. *hides from mob* I'm really sorry about leaving this story all alone. I had major writers block. But I'm back now. And I will do my best to update again today, if not then, tomorrow. **

**So now I can finally say this again. ENJOY!**

* * *

><p>Rapunzel made her way through the woods of Spring. The smell of young flowers everywhere. She was nervous being on her own. How was she supposed to find a small gem in this huge forest?<p>

She jumped at everything. Small animals, trees moving in the wind, the wind. But she soon got curious about the flowers and bugs flying around. She inspected the bark on trees, feeling the rough texture.

After walking around aimlessly, she came across the bottom of a cliff, covered in ivy. She got close to brush her hand against the vines, when her hand went through the rock. At least, that's what she thought at first. But after a brief inspection, she discovered that behind the ivy was a hidden a cave. After a moments hesitation, she stepped inside.

It was more of a tunnel than a cave. She saw light immediately. She walked into a small valley, and gasped.

It was her tower. Though she had never seen it from the outside, she was sure it was hers. That was definitely her widow, with her flowers. The view of her tower was breathtaking.

She sprinted up to it. A few feet away she wondered what she should do. Would anyone be there? Would she see a different time? Would she see her mother worrying about her in the moment she left?

But that's when she noticed part of the wall torn apart. She walked around the side of the tower to find stones pulled away, creating a door. She peered through, glancing upward, she saw a ladder leading up to the her home.

She climbed up the old dusty ladder. Listening for the sound of someone barging around.

Suddenly she froze. The only reason there would be a hole in the tower, and her and mother not inside, was if someone had found them. Some horrible ruffians or thugs might have broken everything. Maybe the man she saw in those frighting visions came into the tower and attacked her.

She took a deep breath. Whatever had happened, no one was in the tower now. She knew because she'd memorized every single squeaky board. If someone was in there, she would have heard them.

When she reached the top, she pushed aside the floor tile that opened up to her main room. She looked around, the place wasn't to damaged. A few things were thrown around like someone had frantically searched for something. Or someone.

A shimmer of light caught her eye. She turned towards the stairs. Her eyes narrowed at a strange object on the floor.

It was nothing like she had ever seen before. It was like a really big bracelet or something. From what she had read in her books, she guessed it was gold. It was certainly fancy enough. On one side of it, there were beautiful jewels. The biggest gem in the middle one caught her eye. The shape looked familiar.

"Rapunzel!"

"Mother." Rapunzel gasped. She turned around surprised, to find her mother behind her. She hadn't heard in the tower at all. _She might have been hiding._ Rapunzel looked again at the damage, it could have easily been thugs.

"My precious girl."

The two embraced in a tight hug. After a few minutes, Rapunzel loosened her grip.

"Mother, what happened?"

"Horrible men came and broke into the tower! I feared they had kidnapped you. But you're a smart flower, you hid very well. Even I couldn't find you."

"Where did the men go?"

"I don't know. But we must leave without delay, before they return!"

Gothel ran around gathering things they would need for the journey. Rapunzel was about to help her, when she noticed the big gem in the piece of jewelry was glowing pink.

"Mother?"

"Yes flower?"

"What is that?" Rapunzel pointed to it.

"Oh, that's nothing darling. The men must have dropped it when they were leaving. Another reason to get going." Gothel put it in a satchel Rapunzel had never seen before, and hung it from the bottom of the handrail.

They spent a few minutes sorting things into bags. Trying to find a way to fit as much as they could in the smallest amount of space.

But as soon as Gothel's back was turned, Rapunzel sneaked over to the satchel. She silently pulled out the mysterious object. No doubt about it. The middle jewel was definitely glowing. She wondered how she was going to get away and back to her friends. Mother would never believe her if she told her about the nice people of the world. The people that didn't want her hair, and treated her kindly.

"Rapunzel."

Rapunzel faced her mother and instinctively hid her prize behind her back. Which she realized, was a pointless gesture.

"What do you think you're doing?" Her mother's normal cheery tone was starting to fade into a stern voice.

"Sorry." Rapunzel placed it back in the satchel. "It's just really pretty and I just wanted to look at it." She began to mumble.

"Rapunzel, the mumbling."

"Sorry. Again."

"It's alright darling. I think we should get rid of this thing. That way you won't get distracted and the thugs might leave us alone for a while." Gothel picked up the satchel and headed towards the window.

"Wait!"

"What?" Gothel glared at Rapunzel with an icy look. That's when Rapunzel realized the facts of her situation.

"You're not real."

"What are you talking about?" Her fake mother's smile was back on in an instant.

"None of this is real." Rapunzel took a step forward. "All of this, and you, is just an illusion of the halls."

"Rapunzel, do you hear yourself? Why would you come up with such a ridiculous story?" Gothel stepped towards Rapunzel with open arms. But Rapunzel went for the satchel. She grabbed it, slung it over her shoulder, and bolted for the hole in the floor. She heard her fake mother yell her name and realized that this woman, or whatever she was, wouldn't be afraid to hurt her. She needed a weapon. She went for the heaviest thing closest to her. Grabbing the handle of a frying pan, she swung at her fake mother. She caught a glimpse of red eyes before the pan made contact.

Instead of going down the ladder, Rapunzel decided to jump out the window. She looped her hair over the hook and leaped into the air. She felt the rush of wind through her hair. Barely managing to stop before splatting on the ground, Rapunzel took off for the was sure she was going to make it when she felt a slight tug on her hair. It went as quickly as it came, but she felt a knot form in her stomach. She turned around to see half of her hair turning brown. She looked up to the top of the tower, where her fake mother held a cluster of her hair, and a knife.

Horror filled Rapunzel's mind as there was now a solid streak of brown in her hair. She felt tears swell in her eyes. She bolted for the woods. Her sobs echoing across the canyon walls.


	15. Chapter 15

**Heeeeey! Here's the next chapter as promised! ENJOY!**

* * *

><p>Merida moved cautiously, her bow taunt. She kept alert as she wandered through Summer. It was very peaceful. That made her suspicious.<p>

The forest had a resemblance to the one at home. She pondered it being a coincidence, but then she saw the hollowed tree that she had used as a target for years. But it was different. None of her marks were on it. It looked much younger. It still had many of the branches she had broken over many years.

A small child's shriek drew her attention. She bolted toward the sound. But the fear turned to laughter. And another voice joined in. It was her mum's!

Merida peeked around a tree, and saw a camp. The tents and flags bared the symbol of DunBroch. She even recognized a few of the men. But they were much younger than when she lat saw them. She guessed she was seeing the past.

The child she had heard was in a fit of giggles. She saw a woman, who was most definitely her mum, holding a young girl. It took Merida a moment to realize that she was watching herself! She stifled a gasp as she saw her da, Fergus, walk up to her and Eleanor.

"How's my birthday girl!?" Fergus yelled. Setting his bow on the table.

Merida smiled as she watched Eleanor chide him, just like she would to her. She remembered this day. It was the day she got her first bow, her sixth birthday.

She stiffened up when she remembered the rest of what happened that day. Slipping her bow over her shoulder, she stealthily made her way around the perimeter. It took her longer than she would've liked. By the time she reached the other side of camp, Fergus was already teaching little Merida how to shoot. Looking by the amount of arrows shot, Merida figured the stray arrow would be heading into the woods soon.

Merida slowly crept into the forest, a plan forming in her mind. She was clearly in the past. If she could find Mordú, and kill him, she might not have to live her visions. If she could kill the cursed bear, she wouldn't be killed later. If she wasn't dead, she might be able to save her mum. Just the thought of changing the future made her excited.

About twenty feet away from her, she heard the thud of the small arrow. She hid behind a tree, as her younger self came rushing through the brush. Merida stole a glance, wow, she was a strange looking lass, all she could see of herself was her red curls.

Suddenly the wisps appeared. The small blue ghosts whispering in small voices. Merida watched her younger self gap at them with wide eyes, until Eleanor called her back.

Merida stared at the wisps. They were still there. In a split second decision, Merida followed them. She ran up to one, reaching out to touch it, to have it vanish into thin air.

The path was short. It led right back to the clearing where the camp was. She wondered why the wisps would lead her here. Then she saw Mordú, walking out of the cover of the forest.

Mordú. He was the most horrific thing she had ever seen. He was the largest bear she'd ever seen, with weapons sticking out of his hide, useless. His black eyes filled with untamed animal rage. She shook herself out of her trance, scolding herself for wasting precocious seconds. She reached for her bow, but she wasn't fast enough, Mordú had reached the young Merida and Eleanor.

As she watched her father and other men charge the beast, she didn't know what to do. She couldn't reveal herself to her parents, could she? She didn't remember that happening before._ I'm here to change the future anyway._ She thought. She slung her bow off her shoulder and reached for an arrow. Stepping out for a clear shot, she pulled the string up to her cheek. Her arms responding to the action she had done a million times before.

She took careful aim for one of the black eyes. Within a matter of a second she aimed, fired, and barely managed to scratch Mordú's face. Though it wasn't enough to harm him, it was enough to make him change targets. He glared at her. Merida thought in that moment, she was going to die.

She bolted into the forest. She could hear Mordú catching up with her rapidly. She swung onto a tree branch, she whipped around in an attempt to shoot. But he reared up and used his massive claws to slam her, and the tree branch, to the ground. Merida cried out when she landed, pain shooting up her legs. She felt the warm wetness of blood on her right shin.

She took a ragged breath. Her quiver was gone, she had her bow, and one arrow in a death grip. She was confused for a moment of why she wasn't dead yet. But Mordú hadn't killed her. He was standing to full height. Across a gorge, that she was certain hadn't been there before.

She made an effort to stand. It was painful, and time consuming. But the bear didn't move. When she finally had stood up, she stared at him. She saw where she had scratched him, and realized that she had made more of a difference than she had first thought. She had managed to make a chink in the armor. If she could hit him again, he would be fatally wounded, if not killed instantly.

She straitened her back, and took careful aim. Mordú didn't flinch. She would kill him. She would stop her visions from coming to pass. She was about to release the arrow, when it started to glow. At first she thought blood loss was making her hallucinate. But no, the arrow head was glowing orange.

It was her gem. She felt anger surge through her. The one arrow she had to kill the demon bear himself, was the one she couldn't fire without losing the quest. That was why she had a clear shot, she had a choice. Either kill Mordú and ruin the quest for her friends, or take the arrow head and watch her family fall apart later in her life because she failed to kill him now.

She said every insult she knew. Her mum would've wash her mouth with soap for saying just one of them. She slowly lowered her bow, every part of her being telling her to fire. But instead she turned her back. Limping along the forest floor.

The pain in her leg was still intense, she looked at it to find her dress ripped to shreds. _First the sleeves now this._ She thought. Soon, her dress wouldn't be recognizable. But that wasn't the problem, she was probably losing quite a bit of blood. She would need Punzie as soon as possible.

She gradually made her way back through the forest. Keeping in mind to steal a full quiver on the way out.


End file.
